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CHAPTER I. 



A CHANGE OF SCENE. 



r^ ^^ What mighty contests rise from trivial things !*' 
--^ POPB. 

r W, Anne re«n,ed h«ne f^n her ride i.. 

r^ high spirits, and at dinner she was again fortu-* 
s>p^ nate in having Colonel Montague next her. 

^^^heir conversation turned upon the neighbour- 
^ hood, Lionel was inquiring about the differ- 
O ent families, of whom he recollected little more 

"p than their names, and Lady Anne was too 
happy to tell him all and every thing about 

>- them. 
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'^ Lord Glenmore is an old man. is not he ?^ 

" Oh dear, yes !'' said Lady Anne ; " turned 
sixty at least. You "will, of course, see him to- 
morrow, for he is a most intrepid fox-hunter, 
and probably his pretty bride may accompany 
him. That was certainly an extraordinary 
marriage, one of thosie iipprpb^ble things, which, 
if one read of in a novel, one would be sure to 
call ridiculously absurd." And then followed 
an account of it. 

" How old is Lady Glenmore ?^ ^id Lionel, 
in one of the pauses. 

" She was sixteen when she married, and 
Lord Glenmore wtts "sixty. There's a curious 
disproportion for you l'^ 
And are they happy ?'^ 
Oh ! by all accounts, supremely so ; and 
now that there are hopes of an heir, the Kttle 
beauty can turn the hoary statesman round her 
finger.'*' Then came inuendoes of the differ- 
ent sets that had been made at the old Marquis 
by the ladies of the neighbourhood, either for 
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6 ALHACK^S. 

misfortune to differ once or twice with his 
grace on political questions, yet, upon the 
whole, he knew few men, the gaieral tenor 
of whose opinions so exactly agreed with 
his own. There was the present Lord Lieur 
tenant of Ireland, his lamented friend, the 
l^te Lord Hiizlemere, General Boyce, and 
one or two others -who had begun lifp at the 
^saine jtime as Lord Norbury, but none whose 
conduct so entirely met with his lotdship^d ap- 
probation, 'as the present subject of panegyric^ 
the Duke of Derw^nt. His grace might not, 
perhaps, be called a wise man, was certainly not 
an agreeable man, had no savdir vivre ;-^it was 
ill! sterling worth, — Then the duchesses merits 

s 

were brought forward; but of her mudi less 
was said: amiable, a domestic character, much 
unobtrusive goodness, most extensive charities, 
ft gireat botanist; wonderful taste for cultivating 
flowers. ^ And surprising love of poultry !" 
added Lady Anne, with an arch look. The 
earl gave a kind of smile ; then, as if to remove 
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any impression the smile might have made, 
he eoncliided very solemnly, by declaring her 
grace of Derwent to be a most e:^cellent cha> 
racter, a woman for whom he entertained a 
great respect. — ^The company heard and be- 
lieved in silence. 

The young Earl of Tresilian, the duke''s 
only son, was pronounced to be a promising 
young man; had moved the address last 
month in the House, in a superior style* 
Dr. Sloper remembered that he distinguished 
himself at Cambridge; and Lord George^ 
that he was a spoon at Eton. Lady Nor- 
bury thought his marriiage had been a sad 
thing, a perfect mis-alliance, the daughter of 
some doctor at Cambridge, ilere Dr. Sloper 
interrupted, and said that he was a celebrated 
sdiolar, the daughter a very accomplished 
beauty. Lord Norbury feared that Lady Tre- 
silian would prove a perfect blue, a sort of bel 
esprit^ a kind of character much to be depre- 
cated in a woman of fashion. What could they 
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♦ 

have to do with learning, or that sort of thing ? 
Lord Mordaunt said she was devilish hand- 
some, and sang like an angel. Lord Dorville 
was positive she had thick ankles, which was a 
decided blemish. Lady Anne wondered how 
Lady Mary Derwent, the duke's daughter, 
agreed with her over-accomplished sister-in-law. 
Lady Mary was so very quiet, timid, and mo- 
dest, so shy and unpretending, that it was dif- 
ficult to guess how such opposite characters 
could go on well together ; but she understood 
they did. Some people thought Lady Mary 
plain, but she did not : rather too pale, per^ 
haps ; and then not good-featured, and pitted 
with the small-pox, very much freckled also, 
with a bad-shaped chin, and short-sighted to a 
misfortune ; yet still, strange to say,* she was 
very pleasing and interesting. 

Lord Norbury concluded the conversation, by 
expressing how peculiarly fortunate a circum- 
stance he considered it, that so humble an inrlivi- 
dual as himself, should have had the happiness 
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of bringing about a reconciliation between two 
families of such importance, whose unfortu- 
nate disagreements no one had more sincerely 
lamented than his lordship. He was to have 
the honour to receive all his noble friends the 
next week, and he should always hereafter 
look back with satisfaction upon the day which 
would witness their first meeting at Norbury. 

*' And you mil allow, dear Papa,'' said Lady 
Anne, laughing, ^^ that those French ducks 
have proved birds of good omen ?'' 

Lord Norbury did not vouchsafe any answer, 
and the subject soon after dropped. Not many 
of the company present knew to what her lady- 
ship alluded, though all were aware that the two 
noble families of Derwent and Glenmore had 
had no intercourse till lately, for above twenty 
years. It so happened, that the young and 
childish Lady Glenmore had a passion for 
poultry and birds of all sorts ; and understand- 
ing that there was a splendid menagerie at Der- 
went vale, she became wild to see it, and at 

B 5 
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last she persuaded the marquis to let her write 
a note to the duke, whom she had happened to 
see once at an inn, to ask leave to view all 
the curiosities at his chateau. Such a request 
frotn a beautiful bride was of course imme^ 
diately granted, and an invitation was sent in 
due form to Lord and Lady Glenmore, to 
spend the day at Derwent Vale; and the duke 
and duchess did the honours in the most hospi- 
table manner. The little maf chioness was charm- 
ed with her reception; and at parting she shook 
the duke most cordially by the hand, and hoped 
they should be always good friends and neigh- 
bours ; and this frankness quite delighted their 
graces of Derwent. The grandees of the county 
had all met at a great ball at the town of H — «— 
soon after Christmas ; and Lady Glenmore, 
hearing that Lady Norbury had got some 
most extraordinary poultry lately from South 
America, ipvited herself to Norbury to see 
these curious strangers :' adding, "Pray ask the 
Duchess of Derwent to meet us, that I may 
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hear her opmion: she knows more about poultry 
than any body I ever met with." 

This was said in perfect thoughtlessness : 
Lady Norbury, who did not imagine they were 
even on speayng terms, was much surprised, 
but Lord Norbury chose to take the thing up in 
a political light. It was necessary for him to 
be great and pompous. He wished to consoli* 
date the new coalition, and strengthen this 
friendship by every means, public and private. 
His French ducks and Brazilian chickens were, 
indeed, to do great things, perhaps to save the 

county of H from another ruinous contest ; 

and the engagement was immediately made. 
The Derwent family promised to meet Lord and 
Lady Glenmore at Norbury any time during 

the winter; they had no engagements which 

« 
would interfere; but, soon after. Lady Glen- 
more was unfortunately so very far from well, 
she durst not leave home; then came an account 
of what was hoped to be the cause of her indis- 
position ; and nothing could exceed the joy and 
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the anxiety of all the world, that the noble mar* 
quis might not be disappointed. A few weeks 
afterwards brought the pleasing intelligence, that 
Lady Glenmore, considering her situation, was 
wonderfully well, quite equal to a visit to Nor- 
bury^ — ten miles would be nothing now that 
the roads had been Macadamized. She longed 
to see all the curious birds, and she hoped the 
dear duchess would meet her. Such were the 
extraordinary arrangements which had beefi 
made a few weeks preceding the election at 
Merton: such the origin of this famous poli- 
tical reconciliation, which Lord Norbury expect- 
ed would be handed down to posterity as a thing 
of moment. His lordship's vanity never had 
been more agreeably flattered; he had really 
nothing left to wish for, Not so Lady Norbury; 
she wished to have her house clear of the com- 
mon run of company before the distingues ar- 
rived ; but how to manage to get rid of so many 
who found Norbury a very convenient resting- 
place^ was not easy. It required dexterouf 
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management, and we shall soon see how far her 
ladyship understood that kind of manoeuvring, 
which is so frequently put in practice in houses 
of great resort. 

It so happened that, on the evening of this 
day, something went wrong with most of the 
party at Norbury. After the agreeable tite-a^ 
Ute conversation Lady Anne had had during 
dinner, and the general harmony which then 
prevailed, she little expected so sudden a 
change of scene* 

Her ladyship had retired to her own apart- 
ment, to write to her cousin I^ady Hauton, 
immediately after the ladies had left the dining- 
room ; and it was during her short absence, 
that all the strange events occurred which I 
must now relate. In order to give full force 
to the why and the wherefore, the pour and 
the contre, to explain why the earl and his 
countess were so visibly out of sorts when 
they came down to tea, we must in the first 
place give the conversation which passed be^ 
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tween Lord and Lady Norbiiry in her lady- 
ship's dressing-room. 

Lacy Norbury liad, as usual, retired to her 
boudoir, her favourite sanctum sanctorum^ where 
none but especial favourites ever intruded, to 
seek a little repose after her dinner fatigues, 
when Lord Norbury entered, without even 
knocking, "Well, my dear Emily,'* said his 
lordship, in perfect good-humour at the idea 
of a large party, for the earl was one of those 
whom company always made happy, " I fiiid 
that Lord and Lady Tresilian come the day 
after to-morrow. - How shall we hold them 
all?'' 

" Oh dear ! don't clap the door so, my lord ! 
it does jar my poor nerves. I have been talk- 
ing to the housekeeper just now, and it is not 
possible to hold so many people, unless some 
of the present party take themselves off." 

" Well I there is no difficulty in that ; I shall 
give the Abb6 a hint: he may go and pay 
his visit at Etheringham Castle, the Beaulieus 
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are at home; and Dr. Sloper one can always 
send away. Sir Edward Barrington might take 
him back with him to the Grove.'^ 

^^ Oh ! but theirs are only bachelors^ rooms^ 
that would do little good. To be sure, I could 
move Lcfrd George and Colonel Montague ; but 
that will not be necessary, because the other 
1:00ms will do for the ladies^ maids. I do be- 
lieve this is the worst house for bed*rooms in 
the whole county ; for its size, as bad as ever 
was built anywhere.'* 

^^ I see no use in superfluity of bed-rooms ; 
it only serves as an excuse for overgrown 
squeezing parties'; and most vulgar annoyances 
in my humble opinion they are. Your lady- 
ship is aware that the Sydenhams come to- 
morrow.'' 

" Oh yes, but they will be gone before any 
of the others arrive; and, very luckily, they 
take Mrs. Metcalf back with them." 

" You don't mean to say that the Sydenhams 
only stay one night ?" 
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This is the first time they have even done 
that ; they generally only dine here.'' 

*'But I wished particularly to have them 
to meet Lord and Lady Glenmore ; indeed, my 
dear, it was very stupid of you to manage so 
ill. What have Mrs. and Miss Sydenham done 
to be so out of favour with you ?" 

** I thought, my lord, you wished to have a 
select party, and with my own will I never 
would be bored with the natives ; I hope to 
goodness we have had enough of them this 
year. That talkative, prosing Mrs. Metcalf 
will be a good riddance ; but then she leaves 

» 

that odious Miss Bevil behind her !'* 

"Mrs. Metcalf is very amusing, and full of 
anecdote ; and Miss Bevil ^sses in a large party 
as an eccentric, a travelled bel esprit old maid ; I 
do not think I wish either of them to go at all," 
" Then you must build more bed-rooms, my 
dear lord ; and better call Norbury a receptacle 
for demirep widows, and old maids with cracked 
reputations, — a refuge for the destitute. I dare 
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say you may always have a full house of those 
at any time.'*' 

** Well, and I should much prefer them to 
your ladyship's protegees^ the entertaining Miss 
Molyneux*s ; I do think if you could get rid 
of them, they would be d'une aimable absence.**^ 

" Mr. Molyneux confided his* daughters to 
my care, during the time he is obliged to be at 
Brighton for Mahomefs baths,** said Lady Nor* 
bury in her most posee manner ; " and I shall 
certainly not turn them out of the house : that 
you may depend upon, my lord.'' 

^^ And these two d — d stupid girls are to 
prevent our keeping the two handsome Syden- 
hams; such a mother and daughter as one 
seldom sees for beauty ?'' 

" Now what can you mean, Lord Norbury i 
the Miss Molyneux's have only a bed-room and 
dressing-room between them. That would never 
do for Mr. and Mrs. and Miss Sydenham." 

" But my favourite, Laura, might be in Dr. 
Sloper's room,'* 
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^^What! the superfine Miss Sydeidiam in 
a single man's room, in the bachelors' row !' 
Why, iny lord ! what are you thinking of ? I 
can tell you, if all you haye asked comej 
we shall be more than full. You know the blue 
bed was taken down ^ome time i^, land the 
state apartmenjb is qtdte dtsmantFed : aU tKe 
thinga were sent to Gillows^s to be cleaned, a 
long time since*^'', 

" Dear L how : pKCPwiiftg t How stupid of 
the:h0useki^^per to take the bed down before 
we went to London !'^ r 

*' The steward told hef to do so; he said' it 
was your particular wish. Storer told me that 
Crabstock said it was to be done directly^ in 
case the state-bed should be wanted next ye^^ 
should the King go this road.^ 

^^How ridiculous of Crabstock tb suppose 
I should want to have the bed prepared before 
I went to town 1 But those people never can 
understand more than half one tdls them.^' 

" I never expect they should,*' said Lady 
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Norbury ; '^ so, where there is no mistake made> 
I am agreeably disappointed. But, my Lord, as 
Miss Bevil is your particular friend and came 
on your invitation, eannot you give her a hint 
to go ? I understand Mrs. Sydenham niakes a 
jx^nt of not having her, because there is always 
such difficulty in getting rid of her;^ 

^^ I flstt^ myself^^ said the earlj strokix^ hii 
dnn^; as he always did when he thought &vour« 
ably of himself — " I say, lady Noi*bury^ I .flat, 
ier myself, that notwithsbmding my deference 
to the fair siex, vdiidi, I believe, I my call ha*^ 
bitual, yet that still no lady could ventut'e to 
stay at N<»^bury, unless I chose to make her 
welcome. If your ladyship can manage politely 
to dismiss those two pale friends of yours, I 
will give la Beml her conge very shortly. Do 
you understand me now P I make one to depend 
on the other. Godfrey Mildmay returns home 
soon ; the sister is a ^pretty smart girl whom 
every body likes; and Colonel Montague is 
my particular protege at this moment; I widi 
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to lancer him into public life. Are you asleep, 
Lady Norbury ? or do you hear with your eyes 
shut ?'» 

** Thank God, I am not deaf yet, or blind 
either!" said Lady Norbury, *' as I believe 
some people wish me to be, and others think I 
am. I shall obey your Lordship^s command if 
I Can ; but rather than be rude to the Miss 
Molyneux^ I would endure Miss Bevil yet a 
little longer.*" 

^' Comme il vous plairaj^ said the earl ; and 
in this amiably obliging frame of mind they 
went down stairs together in apparent harmony. 
But Lady Norbury's countenance stiU showed 
traces of pettishness ; which Lady Anne> accus- 
tomed to read and translate every line in her 
mother'^s face, could not mistake. She guessed 
that her displeasure had to do with the Syden- 
hams. The ladies of that family Lady Norbury 
never could endure, because both Lord Nor- 
bury and Lord Mordaunt were their admirers ; 
Mrs. Sydenham loved to flirt with botli, or 
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either. As there never had been any thing said 
against that lady's reputation, at least that the 
countess was aware of, she sometimes thought 
the object was to gain Miss Sydenham for her 
son ; and this was a state offence in her lady- 
ship's eyes. A flirtation with the mother was a 
mighty foolish thing, quite ridiculous, but 
could lead to nothing. In either case the less 
they were at Norbury the better. One thing 
was lucky, Anne could not bear them any more 
than herself. 

" Dear ! how late they are in coming down to 
tea!'' said Lady Norbury; ^•and Miss Maria 
Moljmeux has so much trouble sitting by that 
hot urn; ajid Colonel Montague and Lord 
George and Miss Louisa, where are they all V 

" Oh, they are in the music-room," said Miss 
Molyneux ; " I heard the guitar just now, and 
both the gentlemen were singing ; but they did 
not seem to want any body else, and so I came 
away,'' 

" Miss Louisa seems to think two strings to 
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her bow a good plan,^ said Lord M ordaunt ; 
" commend me to your militaires for charming 
the women." » 

" Do, Dora, tell them tea is quite cold," said 
Miss Maria Molyneux in a peevish tone. And, 
as the dawdling Dora rose deliberately to obey, 
Colonel Montague, Lady Anne, and Godfrey 
Mildmay, entered from the library. 

" Pray, Miss Molyneux,'* said Lord Norbury, 
looking up from the Peerage, where he had been 
studying the Derwent descent, " what made 
you say Colonel Montague was in the music- 
room with Miss Mildmay? You see, he was 
in die library with my daughter Anne ; sKe 
seems to have had two beaux with her.'* 

^^ I am sure I thought so, my lord ; somebody 
said so, I am certain ; you told me, Maria, did 
not you ?" 

" I ! Dora ? I never told you such a thing, 
for I knew all the time that Miss Louisa was 
alone, tete-d-tete^ with Lord George: she has 
been singing to him this last hour.^ 
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*^I suspeet with him, yoU mean,*' said the 
Earl ; *^ young ladies attend so little to gram* 
matical niceties.'^ 

" Well r answered the affironted Maria, ** then 
she has been singing to him and with him, and 
talking to him and with him. Will that do, my 
loid ?" 

" Oh, perfectly !" said Lord Norbury, " any 
thing but at him." 

^^ Oh, I can use at, too, if your lordship is so 
fond of those little particles,^' returned the 
young lady, pertly ; *^ he looking at her, she 
setting at him."—- Louisa and Lord George en- 
tered at this moment singing the refrain of that 
Frendi air, ** Ca nCest egal, fa m'ett egal /" 

"That your tea is cold, I suppose you 
mean ?" said Miss Molyneux, " which it must 
be, decidedly, by this time." 

" You two seem to have been very comfort- 
able in the musio-room,*' said Lord Norbury, 
fixing liis cold, scrutinizing eye on Louisa. She 
looked down and tried to laugh, but it would 
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not do ; her face was sufiPiised with the bright- 
est scarlet, for her complexion was so transpa* 
rently fair, that the slightest emotion always 
brought the most beautiful colour into her 
cheeks. 

"Indeed, we have been very happy!" said 
the saucy Lord George, enjoying the young 
lady's confusion; "at least I can answer for 
myself, I have heard some sweet music. What 
made all of you go away ?^ said he, turning to 
the rest. 

" Did you want us then ?" said Lionel archly* 
Lady Anne was quite surprised ; she yet could 
hardly make it out. Lord Norbury turned his 
chair full round to where Louisa Mildmay sat, 
playing with her tea-spoon to hide her con- 
fusion, which was not a little increased by his 
lordship's earnest observation of her, ending by 
his slow and pompous delivery of these words :-— 

" Miss Mildmay, allow me to congratulate you 
upon the happy effect which music seems to have 
upon your complexion : it has, indeed, produced 
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the finest bloom : I know of no rouge to be com- 
pared to it ; the true carmine :'^ his lordship add- 
ed something about lilies and roses, which was 
not quite intelligible. 

Poor Louisa ! it was very distressing to be 
thus made a mark of publicly. Godfrey looked 
at her reproachfully. Lionel was quite sorry 
for her, and went up to talk to her; which Louisa 
felt to be a great relief. The ill-natured Moly- 
neux's were delighted that, at last, even the gen- 
tlemen could remark Miss Louisa's flirtations ; 
really too bad a great deal, to sit for a whole 
hour t&ie-d-t&te with such a wild young man 
as Lord George Fitzallan ; they thanked their 
kind stars they never did such things. Lady 
Anne was quite angry at this sort of scene ; it 
destroyed all ease and comfort : she thought it 
quite bad taste to notice any thing of the kind 
in a country-house. Men and women met to 
flirt, and it ruined all society if any thing said 
or done was to tirer a consequi^nce. But unfortu- 

VOL, II. c 



26 ALMACE*S. 

nately. Fate had decreed that tlie Goddess of 
Discord was to preside over this evening. 

" Miss Bevil," said Lord Mordaunt, "are 
not you a sworn ally of my cousin, Lady Hau- 
ton's ?"" 

" Oh V said Mrs. Metcalf, sarcastically ; 
" quite inseparables, Miss Bevil is never happy 
but with her ladyship." 

" I am one of those,*" replied Miss Bevil 
sharply, " who am always well with those who 
use me well. But what of Lady Hauton ?^' 

" Oh ! here is a vast deal about her in the 
papers, a puff upon the'Queen of Fashion, as they 
call her. It seems she has been giving a dinner, 
roast beef and plumb puddings, to some charity 
children, at the Priory; and then, in the evening, 
they had private theatricals before a large audi- 
ence : tickets a guinea a-piece, which went to 
some infirmary, — I mean all the collection, and 
quite a large sum, too, they got : — a new way for 
people of fashion to be charitable gratis. — I 
say. Ma'am,'' touching Lady Norbury's arm to 
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rouse her from her nap ; *^ what do you think of 
this new freak of Georgiana^s, acting for money ?** 

*^ Oh, abominable ^ said the Countess, half 
asleep still. ** I am quite out^ra-geous ; to dis- 
grace herself in such a way !** 

" They are to act again next week. The 
School for Scandal, and Sweethearts and Wives : 
I see it is advertised/' 

" How like Georgiana !'' said Lady Anne, 
^^ just to make people stare. Then, I suppose, 
she will not assume the presidency of Almack^s 
till after Easter. I dare say she acts inimitably. 
Dear, how provoking ! that I should have just 
sealed my letter to her ; I should have told her 
to send me word all about it.^ 

'* I shall be able to satisfy your ladyship^s 
curiosity/' said Miss Bevil, in a determined 
voice, ** for I intend being at the next represen- 
tation.^ 

All the party stared; *^ YouP' said Lord 
Mordaunt, " why, are you asked ?** ^ 

I am on those terms with her ladyship, that 

c 2 
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I flatter myself j I may offer to go to the "Priory 
when I please." 

" I think you will find yourself mistaken this 
time,'' said Lord Mordaunt; " why, the Morn- 
ing Post says, there was not a bed to be had 
for ten miles round.*" 

" I should think I was the best judge," said 
Miss Bevil sharply ; " and I will lay you any 
money that I go.'' 

*• Oh, yes, go by all means ! but you will not 
get in." 

*' Well, my lord, I will lay ten guineas that 
I both go and get in too." 

'* Done," said Lord Mordaunt, " but still 
you can't say you have been invited.'' 

" Oh ! what does that signify if I am re- 
ceived ?" 

" Besides,*' said Mrs. Metcalf, " Miss Bevil 
never waits for invitations, they come in too 
slow for her." 

Lord Mordaunt laughed his most insulting 
laugh, and the lady was furiously angiy. 
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Never mind, Miss Bevil,'' said Dr. Slopcr, 
you will write to dun his lordship for his ten 
guineas from the Priory, and then you will have 
far the best of it.'* 

Lady Norbury, surprising to relate, was actual- 
ly quite roused by the noise, completely awake. 
She had listened in silence to what was going 
on, and at this moment she suddenly rose from 
her sofa, and, advancing to the party at the 
other end of the room, she said to Miss Bevil, 
" And so you really are going to the Priory ; 
well, I must say you have chosen a good mo- 
ment, when they are so gay, with so distin- 
guished a party. I shall trouble you, however, 
with a line to Georgiana. I shall certainly tell 
her how much I disapprove these sort of thea- 
tricals. Profit is really so very ex-tra-or-di- 
na-ry a cir-cum-stance for people of fashion to 
think of. When do you leave us. Miss Bevil.'*'' 
" Oh dear," said Lady Anne, " why you 
must go the day after to-morrow at latest, for 
the next play is to be on Friday." 
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" And I," said Lord Nofbury, putting down 
his spectacles and taking out his snufllbox, 
" have a plan to propose for Miss BeviPs ap- 
probation. I know that Monsieur L'Abb^ Le 
Slanc has long wished to visit his interesting 
pupils, the three Ladies Beaulieu^ at Ethering- 
ham Castle/^ Here the Earl paused, and the 
con^laisant Abb^, although he. knew nothing 
of the matter, made the requisite bow of acqui- 
escence, adding, ^^ Mi lor a raison, des demoi- 
seller charmanUs on ne peut pas plus aimabhs, 
remplies de bontepour moi.^ 

^^ Considering the unfortunate situation of 
these young ladies,^ said the pompous earl, 
^Mt might not be strictly decorous that my 
friend Le Blanc,*^^— (Here came another very low 
bow from the Abbe at the honourable designa- 
tion of friend, — " Trop flatteur, trop aimable^ 
reconnaissant au possible,^) — '" I say again," con- 
tinued his lordship, ^4t would not be altogether 
proper that the Abb^ should visit at Ethering- 
ham when my Lord Beaulieu is absent, al- 
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though, I lihderstand, there is always a very 
accomplished Italian lady resident with his 
daughters — ^a spiecies of governess; that, by the 
way, which would not exactly meet my appro- 
bation. However, upon the presetit occasion, 
Lord Beaulieu is ^t home, and will, I am sure, 
be happy to receive the Abb6." Here he 
paused and took snuff. What could be coming 
next ? the company wondered. 

" What I am going to mention is this : — my 
coachman informs me that, before the barouche 
goes to town, it must be inspected by the coach- 
maker at H . Now, I would propose to the 

Abbe to take it so far, which is within a walk 
of Etheringham Castle. Perhaps, also, it might 
be agreeable to Miss Bevil to take a seat in it. 
She might even take it a stage further, say 
even to the Priory; it is only twenty miles from 

the city of H , and if my coachman writes 

a line to the master of the hotel (which is the 
Inn I always go to), he will arrange about it 
without difficulty; so I hope, madam, this will 
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prove some accommodation, and save you 
from the disagreeable necessity of entering one 
of those vehicles termed hack-chaises, which^ I 
should presume, at the Priory would not be 
allowed to drive up to the front door." 

Miss Bevil bowed her thanks ; she was half 
obliged and half affronted. 

^^ And so, adieu my ten guineas !^ said 
Lord Mordaunt. 

" Will just pay for my journey ,*" returned 
the lady, sitting down immediately to write her 
note to her " dear Lady Clifton," whilst Lord 
Norbury prepared the frank. 

Thus was Miss BeviPs departure arranged 
nolens volens. 

But the adventures of the evening were not 
yet concluded ; for, just after this last arrange- 
ment had taken place, Lord DorviUe and Lord 
George came in from the stables, where they 
had been to look after their hunters, and have 
some consultation with the grooms. They were 
both in the same story; Lightfoot had fallen 
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dead lame, and old Richard, the oracle of the 
stable, had declared it to be morally impossdble 
that Dr. Sloper should mount him in the morn- 
ing. The reverend gentleman seemed to care 
little about it; he was somewhat heavy; he 
should enjoy, quite as well, driving over to cover 
in his gig ; he should see all the beau monde at 
Embley-rings. Monsieur IJ^Ahh^'sjoliejument 
grise was in high trim. Lord Norbury proposed 
going in the barouche himself: would any of 
the ladies favour him with their company ? 
Lady Anne and Miss Mildmay both offered to 
go with his lordship. Would not Lady Anne 
do Lord Dorville the honour to accompany him 
in his curricle ?~that would certainly be better 
still, and then Miss Molyneux could take her 
ladyship's place in the barouche. 

Poor Miss Maria ! Lady Norbury could not 
possibly spare her — and then she would see 
Sir Edward Barrington at dinner: that was 
certainly some consolation. 

Mrs. Metcalf and Miss Bevil, of course, had 

c5 
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to pack, as nobody asked them. At last it was 
all settled. 

The ladies were withdrawing, when Lord 
Greorge begged to speak to Lady Anne. It 
was to ask if Miss Louisa Mildmay might not 
ride Lady Norbury's little pony to cover ; Lord 
George would promise to take care of her. 

A pang of jealousy shot through Lady 
Anne's lieart; Colonel Montague would be 
there too. She paused for a moment ; the strug- 
gle was not longer, for her generous feelings got 
the better. " Let her be happy then,^ thought 
Lady Anne; and she answered Lord Greorge, 
" Yes, to be sure, will you give the necessary 
orders ?*^ 

** Leave it to me," was his answer ; " and 
then, you know, Mrs. Metcalf can go in the ba- 
rouche. Maria Molyneux will stay with your 
mother.*' 

" True, true ! that will do much better for 
every body but papa — ^and he don't signify.'^ 
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CHAPTER !!• 



THE FOX CHACE. 



*^' All hail to tbe land where the foxes are flyers^ 

Wliere the fences are larger than any where else, 
Where none value their necks> and if the horse tires> 
Decline for the animal^ not for themselves." 

Farewett to Leicetterthire. 

" Nine o^clock, I protest !^ said Lord Nor- 
bury, ringing the bell ; ** we must be off. Oh ! 
here is the barouche ; I thought the coachman 
knew my orders too well to be unpunctual."" 

* As this chapter may be thought^ in some respects, 
to resemble one in the late excellent novel of Granby, 
it may be as well to mention that it was written some 
time before the publication of that work^ and has not 
even been retouched, otherwise it might be supposed to 
be an imitation. 
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Mrs. Metcalf, Miss Molyneux, and his lord- 
ship, got into the carriage immediately, and 
drove off in high style to Embley-rings. Next 
came Lord Dorville's famously appointed curri- 
cle : he had four beautiful roans, which matched 
perfectly, and on two of which his well ap- 
pointed grooms were mounted. After looking at 
his equipage to see that ail was right, with com- 
{>Iacent satisfaction sparkling in his eyes, he hand- 
ed in Lady Anne ; who looked quite handsome 
enough to do honour to his lordship^s choice. 
She gave a saucy look at old Taffey, the Welsh 
pony, which was just coming round to the door 
with Lord G-eorge's hack ; followed by Dr. Slo- 
per's very respectable-looking old-fashioned gig. 
I say,'' said Lord Dorville to his groom, 

Jack, did Eclipse go off betimes ?^ 

" Oh yes, my lord ; nigh two hours ago, 
Eclipse and Dumbiedikes went together.*' 

" And what horse does Colonel Montague 
ride?'* 

"Oh! he's on Truepenny, my lord; and 
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young Squire Mildmay on old Black Jack; 
they've been gone a good while.*** 

Lady Anne heard, and was satigfied; she 
turned her head to see if Louisa was mounting; 
but the reins were at last arranged to Lord 
Dorville^s satisfaction, and his beautiful roans 
set off at a famous pace. 

. •* Now," said Lord GeorgCi *' Dr. Sloper^ we 
will see you and Miss Bevil off before we start, 
for there is nothing so horrid as following a 
string of carriages.'^ Miss Bevil was somewhat 
heavy in the ankles, and the doctor none of the 
most alert ; however, at last they were both in. 
Miss Bevil pulled down her black veil, and, what 
with her feathers and her rouge, she really 
looked very well. Lord George laughed as the 
creaking whiskey drove off, and Louisa could 
not but join him. " But come. Miss Mildmay,^ 
said his lordship ; " now for old Taffey : he will 
carry you very nicely, I am sure, and we will 
go the short cut across the fields : we shall be 
at Embley-rings ten minutes before any of 
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them.'* But Louisa could have told him she 
did not care how long they were going. 

How gay was the scene at Embley-rings ! — 
red coats by dozens were seen scampering to- 
wards the place of rendezvous ; those that were 
already arrived were bending over the. arched 
necks of their sleek coursers, enjoying the 
gaiety of the sight, and anticipating the glo- 
ries of the chase. A long line of carriages was 
drawn up on the heath, filled with all the 
beauty and fashion of the neighbourhood. The 
fineness of the weather had tempted many to 
do honour to the last day of the Merton Hunt ; 
and the ladies, well protected from the keen- 
ness of the air by furs and veils, seemed to 
enjoy themselves full as much as the heroes 
of the other sex. The smartest among the fox- 
hunters ^ere busied in paying their respects 
to the ladies in the different carriages ; inspired 
by their smiles to be witty and impertinent, 
many ^n appropriate nickname was then confer- 
red, and Hiudi tiny tittle-tattle breathed in soft 
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whispers, which the propitious winds wafted, 
a few hours afterwards, to the remotest corners 
o{ the county. A few fait equestrians were 
mingled among the gentlemen. Of these, none 
were so much noticed as the three Lady Beau- 
lieus: they were surrounded by a circle of 
admiring beaux. The liord Lieutenant, in his 
coach and six, now drove up, his grace upon the 
box. The Duchess of Derwent, her daughter 
the Lady Mary, and Lord and Lady Tresilian, 
were in the carriage. 

The Norbury train soon arrived, and, as 
Lord George had foretold, he and Miss Louisa 
Mildmay were the first. Then came all the 
speechifying and cnmplimenting, the gentlemen 
anxiously looking out for their hunters, and the 
ladies for their acquaintance. 

The conversation, if conversation it could be 
called, was rather desultory. Lord Dorville 
was asking every body for news, while Lady 
Antie was anxious to prove her extensive -know- 
ledge of sporting characters, by naming them 
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all, and nodding and smiling to many as they 
scampered by. 

" How d'ye do, Colonel TroUope : you Ve 
rather late, I think ? — How bad the roads are, 
Mr. Wynyard ! — That was an awkward leap, 
Mr. Heathcote ; but that is such a beautiful 
creature you 're on I^Isn't that Mr. Grant 
going over that hedge — Nosey Grant I mean ? — 
Dear, how late these men are that I see riding 
down the hill ; Mr. Harry ^rnith, Sir William 
Grandison, Mr. Bennet, and — who 's the fourth, 
my liord ?" 

" How well Jack Townly looks on horse- 
back !" said Lord Dorville ; " the best rider in 
England, nobody can deny that. How d'ye 
do, Mr. Townly ? — a sharp morning l^ 

** Yes, yes ! sharp enough, but no frost, 
thank Heaven ! — How d'ye do. Lady Anne, 
where 's Lady Norbury ?" 

^^ Oh, at home ! Mamma has no taste for 
this sort of thing. — Isn't that Mr. Sydenham? — 
How d'ye do, how d'ye do?— so I se^ Mrs. imd 
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Miss Sydenham have yentured out to enjoy this 
fine fresh breeze.** 

" Of course : probably they think the mom* 
ing air is beneficial to the complexion : we 
came from Glenmore; have been staying two 
nights there. My ladies persuaded the little 
marchioness to venture, not very wise selon tnai^ 
for the roads are so bad. But you know when 
once a woman has taken a thing intQ her head, 
there is no help for it.** 

^^ Oh fie, Mr. Sydenham ! that is not like 
your usual gallantry.** 

'^ But you have heard the news, Lady Anne, 
about Lady Glenmore ; the hopes : of course, 
you have been let into the secret ; faith, it is 
already le secret de la comedie. There can be 
no doubt whatever: but she*s sadly delicate, I 
fear.*' 

" Was Lord Hazlemere staying at Glenmore 
Place ?** 

" No I he was gone to look after an estate 
he has near Weldon Regis: he M been staying 
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there some time, and returns to-day. Mon- 
strous odd, I think, altogether ! I sliould Hke 
to have met him.'' 

"How are you, Sydenham?'' said a young 
man who now galloped by on a fine chesnut 
mare, and splashed the mud right and left. 

" A fine scenting day ! isn't it, Stewart ? we 
shall have a capital run, I hope," returned his 
friend. , 

" Who 's that ?" said Lady Anne. 

" Dear ! don't you know the handsome 
Stewart ? why, all the women are dying for 
him. I iiad to trot him up just now, that 
Lady Agnes Beaulieu might have a look at 
him: she and her sisters were mad to see him. 
That's our new member, Colonel Montague^ 
isn't it? a fine-looking fellow, faith! and he's 
well mounted. But I must go and speak to 
the duke, so good morning, ladies ;" and away 
trotted Mr. Sydenham. 

Lady Anne and Louisa now joined the other 
ladies in the barouche, for Lord George and 
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Lord Dorville had to mount, and their high- 
mettled hunters had been walking up and down 
the heath for a long time. 

Lord Dorville was unusually gay ; the bustle 
had even interest enough to rouse his torpid 
faculties : " I say, George," exclaimed his lord- 
ship, ^^ don^t Eclipse look well ? now tell me if 
you don'^t think him a handsonler horse than 
Dumbiedikes?" 

" I do," said Lord George ; " but Dumbie has 
more spirit ; Eclipse wouldn't carry Mordaunt 
half as well, he ^s a stone heavier than you." 

" That'^s a nice bit of blood, Colonel Monta- 
gue has got there" 

"Yes, that's one of my uncle's last pur- 
chases ; and Lionel deserves a good horse, he 's 
a crack rider, I can tell you." 

** Whose barouche is this, George? a neat 
turn-out, faith— capital good goers those four 
blacks. — Oh ! I see, it 's the Sydenham'^s car- 
riage ; they Ve always in style. A fine girl the 
daughter; and the mother too, quite a dasher !*" 
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^^ Too much so for my taste — but see how 
empressi Mordaunt is to pay his devoirs, he has 
even left Dumbiedikes to. go up to them T 

^^ Which is it he*s after?" enquired Lord 
Dorville. 

^^ That's just what no one knows, for he's 
equally attentive to both mother and daughter ?* 

"Hey-day! who comes here, I wonder? — 
Sir Edward Barrington in his old, battered 
German caliche, the same he travelled in last 
year to Bareges.'' 

"A stingy old fellow f said Lord George; 
*^ I wish his gout had kept him there — I won^ 
der when he will sport a new vehicle. I think 
I had better sell him my old Berlin waggon ; 
I would back it against that old tub. I say, 
D<»rville, do you think Miss Maria Molyneux 
will hook the old bachelor?^ 

*^ ^Pon honour can^t say : — but I vow here is 
Lord Glenmore with his four-in-hand, and her 
ladyship inside too; what a pretty creatur^-^ 
as fresh as a rose !^' 
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" Yes ; the beauty of sixteen, but no expres- 
sion. I admire the otiber belle much more.^ 

^' What, Lady TresiUan ! But she is ao mon- 
stroiK large : why she would break down the 
springs of my curricle !" 

** Oh ! Lady ^Anne is certainly lighter,** said 
Lord George, laughing: ** and will suit you 
much better, but Lady Tresilian has a fine 
face ; so much soul and genius in those large 
blue eyes of hers !" 

" What 's the matter now V said Lord Dor- 
▼ille. '* Oh, I see. Lord Norbury is presenting 
Colonel Montague to the Duke of Derwent, and 
dow to the ladies. How confounded ugly Lady 
Mary is !" 

" And see how Mrs. Sydenham is making 
up to Lady Glenmore ; the two carriages drawn 
up close together. Such a toad-hunting, 111 be 
sworn ; and Mordaunt the go-between. The old 
Marquis is mounted, I see : — a fine-looking old 
man, is not he ? but looks^more like the grand- 
father than the husband of that little fairy." 
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And who is that now bowing with such irre« 
sistible gr»ce to Lady Glenmore P such a won- 
derful old beau — quite a Lord Foppington !'* 

" Oh ! that,'* said liord George, " is the fa- 
mous Mr. Sydenham, as thorough an old sinner 
as lives, I believe. You know he goes by the 
name of lying Sydenham. No one ever heard 
him speak a word of truth. '^ 

" But, hark ! there 's the horn.'" 

The cheering sound re-echoed through the 
wood, and all was joy and wild confusion. 

** The fox is off!" exclaimed Lord George ; 
'* he breaks away: there he goes; I see him ! 
I see him !*** 

Reynard burst off in grand style ; but faith- 
ful to the track, and close at his heels, the many- 
coloured hounds were seen darting along the 
prickly furze towards a thick copse. The 
huntsman was issuing his orders to the whip- 
pers-in ; the horn sounded again ; and instantly 
every horseman rushed towards the wood. 

To give my readers some idea erf the glories 
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of this famous day's sport, of which the annals 
of the Merton Hunt, since the days of old Sir 
Everard Montague, afford no parallel, I must 
here present them with the account which ap- 
peared in the Merton weekly paper, supposed 
to proceed from the p^n of the Reverend 
Samuel Sloper, D.D., Rector of Stratford-cum- 
Lacy, and chaplain to the Right Honourable 
tlie Earl of Norbury : — 

'' Scarcely had the hounds entered the cover, 
when a well-known voice proclaimed the traitor 
found: at first he tried his old established 
haunts; but finding all subterfuge vain, he 
gallantly faced the open field, with the whole 
pack close at his brush, making, as it seemed, 
for Merton Lees ; then turning sharply round, 
he skirted Felton Wood, crossed Horsely Com- 
mon, and passed on towards Atherford. Few, 
out of the very large field, were now able to 
keep up with the fieet pack. Lord Mordaunt, on 
his favourite Dumbiedikes, Mr. Sydenham, and 
Colonel Montague, were all who. could be fairly 
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said to keep up with the hounds, so as to trace 
their progress towards the river Ather. Rey- 
nard crossed it in high style, and kept along 
the top of the banks till he came to Weldon 
Regis Bridge, which he darted across, and then 
made an immense circuit towards Norbury. 
The race was now cx)ntinued in the park : and 
here a sad spectacle presented itself, of tired 
horses and breathing of veins. The huntsman, 
Messrs. Mildmay, Carlton, Bennet, and the 
above-mentioned nobleman and gentlemen, were 
alone able to follow the detennined pack close 
by the house at Norbury ; two miles beyond 
which they turned back by Clayford, to Spring- 
field Wood, where a fresh fox saved the life of 
his devoted brother. This surprising run of an 
hour and a half, from finding to the whipping 
off of the hounds, furnished an hour of the 
hardest racing, without a fall, that was ever 
seen. The distance was not less than fourteen 
miles. Lord Mordaunt*s horse failed him near 
his own door; but a fresh one soon enabled 
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iiim to recover the hounds below Clayford. 
With his wonted kind attention, his lordship 
sent out his grooms to administer to the dis- 
tresses of his brother sportsmen in the fields 
who quickly found for themselves and their 
tired horses the most ample refreshment his 
hospitality could bestow. 

^' Several of the horses suffered severely 
from the day^s work; and a very, valuable 
one, belonging to Mr. Sydenham, was so 
much fatigued by its exertions, that it died 
the next day. The Duchess of Derwent, 
the Marchioness of Glenmore, and the Lady 
Anne Norbury, had each large parties with 
them. It might be truly said, that all the 
beauty and fashion of the neighbourhood were 
collected, and the ladies evinced the most strik- 
ing solicitude for the fate of the day. In the 
admiration they expressed for the intrepid feats 
they witnessed, was fully exemplified, — 

'* That none but the brave deserve the fair." 

VOL. II. D 
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The party all assembled before dinner at 
Norbury, in high spirits with their wonderful 
sport. Some, indeed, were a good deal far 
tigued, as might reasonably be expected ; others 
were very much distressed at the state of many 
of the horses ; and all were hungry in a most 
uncommon degree. 

At length Mr. Mrs. and Miss Sydenham 
made their entrSe^ just as Lord Norbury thought 
it was quite impossible his appetite could wait 
any longer for dinner ; and, of course, his lord- 
ship rallied his somewhat subdued spirits, to 
greet his fjavourite belks with proper politeness. 
Mrs. Sydenham possessed all the grace and 
elegance compatible with an air of decided fa- 
shion, and the taste she always displayed in her 
dress was the result of much study and com- 

s 

bination ; but the effect of the whole was an 
appearance of perfect ease and nature. The 
advantages which time had generously spared 
her, she permitted to be observed ; but all open 
display, at her age, she deemed mauvais ton. 
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The dress of her daughter was always to be 
in contrast with her own. If l^rs. Sydenham 
looked the queen, in imperial purple,— -the den* 
der Laura adopted virgin white. When, in a 
penseroso mood, the dignified matron set the 
fashion in feuiHe-morte, her Uooming daugh- 
ter adopted the gayer hue of the lilac or the 
rose. 

To-day Mrs. Sydenham gave to elegant 
white satin a grace unknown before: though 
past forty, her hair was still beautiful, and 
therefore she ventured to appear without a 
cap. Her maid had done her full justice, and 
she was really still a very fine woman. Laura, 
for a whim, was in deep crimson, with a Turk- 
ish turban. Mrs. Sydenham was covered with 
ornaments, her daughter had not one. A hand- 
some girl of eighteen may wear any thing; 'tis 
she adorns the dress. Laura knew this well, 
and yet she was not near so fine a woman 
as her mothe r ■ h ad been. 

Mr. Sydenham, who followed the ladies, was, 

d2 
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as usual, the very pink of dandyism, in a new 
uniform of the Merton Hunt, made after his 
own particular directions: he was exceedingly 
proud of his fine-formed legs and his graceful 
bows, and, wherever he was, his entree always 
misule a sensation. Sir Harcourt Beresford came , 
soon after ; he was a handsome, foreign-looking 
youth, wore immense black whiskers; he had 
a rather interesting expression of face, very fine 
teeth, and consequently was always endeavour- 
ing to show them. His hands were almost 
lost in his wrist-bands ; he took a vast deal 
of snuff from a fine Mosaic box, which had a 
beautiful view on it, and which played seve- 
ral waltzes. He seemed quite a distingue^ and 
his air and his looks proclaimed him, 

'' Charm 'd with his various properties to please.*' 

He immediately placed himself behind Miss . 

Sydenham's chair, and hung over her in a 

» 

graceful degagee manner. He was evidently a 
would-be attentif, and whispered his pretty 
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speeches in a singular jargon of French, Italian, 
and German, mixed with now and then a little - 
English. 

Sir Edward Barrington was a blunt country 
squire, of the old school, very rich, very gouty, 
and very proud of being one of the members for 

the County of H . He had always been in love 

with some fair lady or other, but had never com- 
mitted matrimony. Would Miss Maiia Moly- 
neux have sufficient influence to make him pass 
the Rubicon ? That was a question the boldest 
would hardly venture to determine. The young 
lady certainly did not doubt her powers, and her 
eyes sparkled with unusual pleasure, when Sir 
Edward, in his great shoe, hobbled into the 
room, leaning on Lord Mordaunf s arm. Miss 
Maria, of course, wished to know all the news of 
the chase : she was dying to hear who were in 
the field, who were spilt, who were in at the 
death ; which way the fox went, what flirtations 
went on at the place of rendezvous, and all such 
questions as ladies always ask on such occa- 
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sions; and the Bai^onet was delighted to hear 
his own voice» and laugh at his own wit Lionel, 
who happened to be in a comer by himsdf^ 
from whence he could> unobserved, see and bear 
all that WES going on, was amused with remark- 
ing Lord Mordaunt'^s unusual empressement ci 
manner to Mrs. Sydenham ; she was all eyes for 
liim, all ears for Lord Norbury, she was every 
thing to both of them. 

Mr. Sydenham meanwhile, with true tact, was 
discovering the exact state of Lady Norbury's 
nerves, and modifying the silver tones of his 
voice so as to captivate her ear. Then he 
talked of some of her ladyship^s Irish cousins, 
whom he had the honour to know intimately, 
which, by the way, was a complete falsehood- 
In a circuitous manner, he got back to the time 
when the Countess, as Lady Emily Fitzalli^i, 
had been the reigning belle at Dublin : hinted 
at one or two unfortunate friends of his to whom 
she had been cruel; and it was all said so easily. 
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and with such an air of truth, that Lady Nor- 
bury was quite pleased. How few there are 
who can resist judicious flattery ! 

With Lady Anne he had wit at will ; Louisa 
he ogled with tcderable assurance, and, when 
near enough for her to hear, he complimented 
Lady Anne on the beauty of her friend — a 
striking likeness of his old toast, the beautiful 
Lady Arabella Smith. 

^^ Delightful place the Priory r^ continued 
Mr. Sydenham, as soon as they were seated at 
table. ^^ Nothing can be so delicious as the style 
in which Lord and Lady Hauton receive their 
guests;— such true ton I such complete easel 
Upon my veracity, now, I was there a fortnight, 
and never spoke to either of them: I did not 
go to see themy you know ; no, by Jove ! I 
have enough of them in London. I went to see 
their party. Then, you know, there one must 
always be paired ; otherwise it doesaH do at all. 
Monstrous good plan now, for a man who^s 
thinking of noosing himself, to be paired at the 
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Priory with any girl he may be thinking of : it 
would be a way to see how they like each other; 
donH you think so, Beresford?" 

" Der Tmfely^ said Sir Harcourt ; " mats 
pardonneZf I think the plan un poco trop libre^ 
il cecisbeo ^Italia** 

** Would you believe it, Lady Norbury ?" 
said Mr. Sydenham ; " Lord Hauton^s son, 
little Lord Deloraine, hunted with us twice last 
month at the Priory."" 

^^ Impossible ! Georgiana never could be so 
absurd ; why the boy is only six years old f 

^^ But I assure you he hunts : and so does 
his nurse, a monstrous fat heavy woman ; she 
has broke the backs of two ponies already. By 
the by, Lord Norbury, Lady Hauton begged 
me to ask you if you could procure her a good 
stout Welsh galloway, who could carry Mrs. 
Nurse safely 7^ 

*' Heir ladyship does me too much honour,*^ 
said the Earl : ^^ but I must make the commis- 
sion over to Mordaunt I really have too much 
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bufflness to attend to all Lady Hauton's most 
extraordinary requests. Mighty absurd indeed ! 
to have a child hunt with his nurse ! A ridicule 
upon fox hunting : I should fear it might hurt 
Lord Hauton^s interest in the Borough of 
Roughley considerably; but really, her suc- 
cess at AImack*s has turned Lady Hauton^s 
head: she is now the lady patroness of every 
whim.*" 

^^ But she is a charming creature/' said 
Mrs. Sydenham to Lord Norbury ; ^^ and so 
perfectly correct, and all that sort of thing. 
One could not help feeling a little for her, when 
Lord Hauton was always with Mrs. Frederick 
Percival,-— such attentions, such waltzing, and 
romping ! I was really sorry my Laura should 
see such things, for the innocence of youth lasts 
so short a time," said Mrs« Sydenham in a 
plaintive tone. 

Mr. Sydenham, who was a great frequenter 
of the club at Merton, entertained the company 
with many good stories of what was going on 

d5 
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there. He had much to tell of certain noted 
characters, who were " cunning in cattle," and 
he never had any objection " to laugh at the 
folly of those he caressed." Whatever the mat- 
ter might be, he had certainly the art of making 
his stories irresistibly entertaining, by his man- 
ner and expression, to most of the company. 
Lady Norbury, indeed, now that he had left 
off talking of her relations, thought it too vulgar 
to contaminate her ears with listening to his 
slang ; i^e wondered that a man pretending to 
any sort of fashion could condescend to use 
such very shocking language; she, therefore, 
commenced an interesting conversation with 
Lord Dorville upon the wholesomes of made 
dishes with regard to digesti(m: all the 
opinions of all her Ladyship's favourite phy- 
sicians were brought forward on this occasion. 
Lord Dorville merely answered, " Very triie,^ 
" Perhaps," " Right,*' and ** Ha !" when 
be could not help it ; he was busily employ- 
ed in trying his digestive powers, first * with 
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" potage au rix d la Turque ,••* next with "./Jfc< de 
hcmf saute aux trtiffes ;" he was now occupied 
with '^ riz de veau A la financiered but was 
meditating an attack on a '^ pate de foie gran^ 
which graced the side-table. 

Monglas had to«day exerted himself to the 
utmost to be as foreign as possible, in compli- 
ment to Mr. Sydenham^ who was known to 
possess that inestimable treasure, a famous 
French cook. 

In a little time the witty Sydenham began to 
think the company monstrous flat ; they wanted 
rousing : he was tired of Lord Norbury 's pomp* 
ous prosing about nothing, Lord Mordaunt was 
too solemn. Lord Dorville too dull. Lord George 
Fitzallan too mischievous. Colonel Montague 
too sensible, Sir Harcourt Beresford too senti* 
mental, Godfrey Mildmay too argumentative, 
Sir Edward Barrington too old-fashioned, Doc- 
tor Sloper too parsonic* Whom then should he 
address P He singled out the unfortunate Abb6 
Le Blanc as his victim: he was only too com- 
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plimentary and too good-natured. He began by 
.whispering something across Mrs. Metcalf to 
Doctor Sloper. The joke seemed a good one, 
for that portly lady laughed immoderately, as 
well as her beaux right and left. 

The subject proved to be the Abbe's im- 
foitvoiate joUejument gnse, which he had named 
the Duchesse de Bern; Mr. Sydenham's ludi* 
crous description of which continued to furnish 
amusement to the company on all sides for some 
considerable time. 
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CHAPTER III. 



A FEMALIi: COTEEIE. 



^^ In various talk^ th' instructive hours they past. 
Who gave the ball, or paid the visit last ; 
One speaks the glory of the British Queen, 
And one describes a charming Indian screen ; 
A third interprets motion, looks, and eyes. 
At every word a reputation dies; 
SnufF, or the fan, supply the place of chat. 
With singing, laughing, ogling, and all that." 

Pope 

How well Pope knew the sex ! and how exact- 
ly they continue the same in our day that they 
were in his ! Except that few now take snufF^ at 
least ostentatiously^ the above description is a 
perfectly correct account of the sort of amiable 
tittle-tattle which takes place in every drawing- 
room, in the female committee, immediately 
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after dinner, when it is rather too soon for the 
fair ones to employ themselves in reading, work- 
ing, or music. I challenge any woman, young 
or old, to deny it if she dare. 

" What a witty agreeable creature Syden- 
ham isl^ said great broad Mrs. Metcalf, as she 
planted herself with her back to the fire, in the 
small drawing-room ; ^ now he is what I term 
a monstrous pleasant companion. He has seen 
the world, and knows men and manners too,*^ 

" You are always so kindly partial , to 
him, my deAr friend,** said Mrs. Sydenham, 
throwing herself into a bergfere arm-chair 
with graceful nonchalance ; the elegance of 
her attitude contrasting happily with the 
vulgarity of her friend's, " But, indeed, I do 
think men of a certain age, far superior to the 
dandies of the present day ; now, of the age of 
Lord Norbury and Mr. Sydenham. I am sure 
your ladyship must think so ?** with an appeal- 
ing look at Lady Norbury. 

" It is astonishing how few men of any 
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age are agreeable to my taste,^ returned the 
countess, sulkily ; *^ but I believe I am very 
difficult to please.^ 

** Young men for my money,** said Miss 
Bevil, with a decided tone, arranging her toque 
by the glass over the chimney-piece ; *• I will 
leave the old to those who like them.^ 

** For my part,*" said Miss Sydenham, ** I 
think both agreeable in their different ways. I 
declare upon my word now, I should not be 
able to say which I prefer, young men or 
old ones." 

'* My dearest love," returned her mother, 
** do not be ashamed of such enviable ignorance. 
Happy girl! long may you be able to boast 
such delightful indifference ; for when once 
le caur a parU^ with a sigh, " there is always 
such a change !" , 

This sentiment was addressed to Miss Moly- 
neux, who answered with a very vacant smile ; 
for she had hardly heard it all, having been 
occupied in examining Mrs. Sydenham's belle 
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chevelure; she wanted to detect how the false 
hair was so cunmngly fastened on as nearly to 
elude all possible suspicion. 

Lady Anne wrote in pencil on a slip of paper, 
and passed it to Louisa, ^* Ignorance is not 
innocence; even when genuine." Her friend li 
added underneath, 



" Le sage entend a demi mot," 
and returned it. Then Lady Anne wrote : 
^' Where ignorance is bliss. His folly to be wise. 



Miss Maria Molyneux, with her Argus eyes, 
glanced askance at this commerce d'esprii, this 
interchange of slips of paper. 

^^ Bouts rimSSf'^ said Lady Anne, carelessly. 
" I was tiying my wit against Louisa ; but she 
beats me quite hollow, as Lord Dorville would 
say;" and she tore the paper to pieces, and 
threw the fragments into the fire. " There, part 
is burnt. 



i 
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* The rest the Fates disperse in empty air. 
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Where did I get that line from, I wonder? 
Ohj from Homer, Pope's Homer, I mean." 

^' From Flaxman's Illustrations, I should 

think," said Louisa ; ^^ I saw the book on the 

table yesterday, and, as I remember seeing that 

line, probably, your ladyship met with it there 

also.'' 

** Beat again/' said Lady Anne ; " foiled on 
my own Vantage-ground : really, Louisa, you are 
a dangerous friend, what with your wit, esprit, 
memory, and all your accomplishments*— you 
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^^ Oh ! stop, stop ! my dear Lady Anne, I 
must hide my face if you go on." 

** Oh ! I must and will go on," said her lady- 
ship, with the true spirit of a spoiled lady of 
quality, wholly regardless of the feelings of 
others. 

** I pronounce, Louisa, that you are — " 

** And I," interrupted Louisa, " pronounce 
it all flattery, flattery, flattery ! 
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^* Do stop her^ Miss Maria, for Heaven^s 
sake V^ 

Miss Maria Molyneux looked very cross; 
she bated Louisa Mildmay for being more 
admired than she ever was herself: her only 
consolatory reflection was, that ^^ Men are, after 
all, strange capricious creatures, no accounting 
for thrir tastes.*' 

Strange indeed it would be, if the first bloom 
of youth, with every grace, natural and ac- 
quired, were not always sure of being preferred 
to the frowns, wrinkles, and ill-humour, atten- 
dant on a disappointed maiden of thirty-five. 
It is, indeed, a little too hard, if 

'^ For every fault that woman has. 
Poor man must bear the blame." 

** You are really a charming girl, my dear 
Laura," said Mrs. Metcalf to Miss Sydenham, 
as she patted her playfully on the back ; ^* good 
eyes, good teeth, good complexion, and a good 
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&rtune into the bargain ; what can any man in 
his senses want more ? Well| and I think I have 
found out something, too ; not that I pretend 
to be a conjuror in the least ; not like old Lady 
Locbaber, who says she can pronounce point 
blank, when a match will take place hereafter, 
from the manner of two people to each other 
the first time they meet at a dinner, fiut se- 
riously now, without second sight, I think I 
have discovered your secret : — and now don't 
blush ; but I admire your taste of all things. 
Very gentlemanly indeed, fair noble tout-dfoit. 
I thought that pretty red turban could not be 
so well put on— without — some little profet." 

*^ My dearest Mrs. Metcalf, what is that you 
are saying ?'^ said Mrs. Sydenham in her fal- 
setto tone, with the softest air imaginable; 
^.* indeed I must not have you run away with 
such an idea. I assure you, upon my word^ 
that Sir Harcourt Bereaford is merely an inti- 
mate acquaintance, nothing more indeed ; Laura 
and he saw a good deal of each other abroad. 



He travelled with us through Germany, anCA 
then we often met him afterwards at . Rome and 
Naples, but that is all. Of course now they 
must have a good deal to tell each other ; but 
it is all about drawing, and vertUy music, and 
^foreign manners. Such topics now are so gene- 
ral, in these days of universal travel !" with an 
appealing look to the circle. 

** And so common-place too I'' said Lady 
Anne, sarcasticall3^ " One is really quite 
tired of touring and tourists ; it is now a treat 
to meet with any girl who has not been cor- 
rupted with foreign notions. Like me, for in- 
stance, who know nothing beyond foggy, smoky 
London. I think I must have so much naive 
ignorance." 

Louisa laughed at this sally. Miss Moly- 
neux stared with real surprise, though she had 
a sort of idea that it must be meant ironically. 

" Lady Anne Norbury," said Mrs. Syden- 
ham, ** is certain to charm in any character ; 
but we less favoured mortals, who cannot hope. 



ALMACK^S. 69 

'ike her ladyship, to attract by the agremem of 
ignorance, — we must stoop to learn if we would 
»rish to rise." 

"Pray, then, rise immediately," said Mrs. 
Metcalf, ^^ and let me admire the trimming at 
the bottom of your gown : that blotide is really 
beautiful. And so, my pretty Laura, you only 
talk to Sir Harcourt on common-place topics. 
Well, well ! you're both young enough, and 
have plenty of time before you ; and, as I al- 
ways tell young people, these mutualities mar- 
shal the way. I have seen enough of flirtations 
and those sort of things in my time, to know a 
little about the matter .'' 

The fair Laura smiled. " Now own, Mrs. 
Metcalf," said she, " that Lady Margaret Carl- 
ton put this idea into your head ? She is al- 
ways tormenting me by finding out my flirta- 
tions. I do declare, if I only speak twice to a 
man^ if he is but young, she always sets it 
down as a settled thing." 

''Just like her; but I am afraid she will 



scrutinize a thousand and one flirtations before 
ever she will catch a settlement for either of her 
two tall disagreeable daughters. Odious girls ! 
I can tell them their style will never do, -they 
had better change it whilst there 's time.** 

** Indeed," replied the candid Laura, *' I 
must say that I do not think the Miss Carltons 
go exactly the right way to succeed. Let me 
see, how old are they now ? why, Apollonia has 
been out these eight years, and Charlotte Au- 
gusta is full four years older than I am. Un- 
less," added this kind friend, laughing, "the 
name of the Duke of Clanalpin can raise up 
some lovers for these poor girls, I know not 
what can or will be done." 

Mrs. Sydenham now requested her daughter 
would go up stairs for her music-book, which 
was a real treasure, containing some undoubted 
originals in manuscript, both by Rossini and 
Weber, geniuses of whom good Mrs. Metcalf 
knew nothing, but of course she would be de- 
lighted to hear these things. Laura tripped off. 
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and Miss Molyneux followed her, in order to 
examine more fully the trimming upon her 
dress. 

Mrs. Sydenham then addressed Mrs. Met- 
calf in a sort of audible whisper, her eyes wan- 
dering all the time towards Lady Anne and 
Louisa, to ascertain if they heard. '^ My dear 
good friend, I must beg you will not say any 
thing more about Sir Harcourt Beresford to 
Laura, she is so happily unsuspecting at pre- 
sent ; and pray contradict the report whenever 
you hear it mentioned, for I am told it is much 
about just now. Young men always hate to 
have their real attentions commented upon ; and 
should there, indeed, be any thing in it, of 
which I am not at all at present certain, still it 
might not do. An Irish son-in-law might not 
suit Mr. Sydenham's views, or mine, for our 
dear girl. Rent-rolls in that country are often 
only nominal ; and then, before the settlements 
are quite arranged, one never can feel certain 
of o-ny thing. And besides '^ 
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Here her voice sank quite, and^the two ladie^^ 
heads nearly joined. 

Lady Anne and Louisa heard all that wa^ 
intended for them to hear, and then they ex- 
changed looks. 

" Entre nous^ continued Mrs. Sydenhatn, in 
a more audible key ; " those Carltons are the 
torments of my poor Laura^s life. So jealous 
of any attentions paid to her : so curious, too, 
to discover how we manage to get so often to 
Almack's; because, poor souls, they are so 
often refused : wondering how I contrived to 
visit all the lady patronesses. Then, if I 
happen to meet Lady Margaret at a ball, she 
is watching whom Laura dances with ; and .if 
she fancies she can detect any body paying her 
any attention, up she comes directly to abuse 
the man to me— her brother the duke thinks 
him so vulgar, or Clanalpin cannot bear him ; 
he did not go down at Mac Ivor Tower, she 
can assure me. And then one gets so sick of all 
her hosts of cousins, all those Clans and Macs.**' 
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Lady Anne, with her usual readiness, im- 
inediately repeated those two well-known lines : 

" That bootless host of higli*boni beggars, 
Madeans, Mackeiudes, and Macgregonu" 

" I used to see a great deal of Lady Mar- 
garet Carlton formerly," said Mrs. Sydenham, 
pursuing the thread of her discourse : *^ before 
our girl gre. up. we Wre great friends. I 
believe she found the society at our house 
agreeable ; and really, in her unfortunate «tua- 
ticxi, so poor, with so very large a family, Mr. 
Sydenham and I fdt quite rejoiced that we 
^ould be able to contribute to her amuse- 

** How like you !" said Mrs. Metcalf ; and 
the good old lady was beginning an ominous 
*^ I remember weli,^ when Lady Anne gave 
vent to a long-drawn groan. Mrs. Sydenham 
heard it, and, rising from the sofa, she ad- 
vanced towards Lady Norbury, in order to ad- 
mire the colour of some scarlet worsted which 
her ladyship was occupied in winding : the com- 
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plaisant and useful Maria was holding the skdn. 
'^ What a lovely colour ! — the real French j>oft- 
ceauy I suppose, firom Weldon^s in Welbeck- 
street** 

*' No, indeed ! she is so dear/' replied Miss 
Maria,^** that I always patronize the Golden 
Ball in Pall Mall, which is much more reason- 
able-'* 

^* Miss Maria Mol3meux is so kind as to in- 
tend knitting me a turban," said Lady Nor- 
bury, '* like one that Lady Agnes Beaulieu has 
been doing for Lady Glenmore: red, with 
stripes of gold.** 

" Oh, how beautiful !** replied Mrs. Syden- 
ham, ** it will be as striking as Lady Agnes 
herself. What lovely girls those three sisters 
are ! I predict that they will make rare havoc 
with the hearts of half the men in town, this 
spring.'* 

" What a sad business that was !" observed 
Mrs. Metcalf, — *^ that affiiir of the mother's 
with Major Devereux. I think I never re^ 
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member a thing of the kind making such a 
aoise in the wcwld. I hear they are^wretch- 
edlj poor now ; and he uses her like a dog, 
too: they live somewhere in the south of 
France in great misery. Poor woman ! to be 
sure, she never liked Lord Beaulieu ; she mar« 
ried him for his rank and etceteras, but every 
body knew she was in love all the time with 
that handsome, good-for-nothing Devereux. 
When she ran off with him, I remember her 
saying, * Well, this time, I have pleased my 
eye to plague my heart f and so she did, to be 
sure ; such a roue as that man always has been !^ 
" Poor Alicia r said Lady Norbury, ** she 
might have been happy, though ;^' and she gave 
a deep sigh. " I must ever pity her, and feel 
f(M: her, however guilty she may be.**^ And she 
took out her handkerchief, and wiped her eyes 
as if she were weeping. 

The company looked all surprise. 
Presently Lady Norbury rose and left the 
4room ; Lady Anne followed her. 

£ 2 
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"There, Mrs. Metcalf," said Miss Bevil, 
looking up from a novel she was reading : " you 
see you have done it now. It was a pity you 
had not forgotten that story among all your re- 
ccdlections ; it might have been spared."" 

" Why, in the name of wonder, what have I 
done ?'' 

" You who know so much about every 
thing, and every body, it is odd that you 
should not remember that Lady Norbury her- 
self was supposed to be much attached to Lord 
Beaulieu, before he succeeded to the title ; but 
he was very poor, and so her father forced 
her to marry Lord Norbury, quite against her 
will, but he was a meillmr partly and besides, 
not a Catholic. Lord Beaulieu wore the willow 
for a long time, and then fell in love with Lady 
Alicia Dillon : she was cousin to Lady Norbury, 
and thought very like her; and she was over- 
persuaded by all her friends, but particularly 
by Lady Norbury, to take him, though she was 
then half engaged to this very Devereux ; but 
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he happened to be in India at that time with 

his regiment, and you know the old proverb, 

* Les absetis otU toiyours tori.' '' 

<' Dear, dear i" said Mrs. Metcalf, '^ how 

verj imlucky that I should just allude to this 

affair ! But how could I be supposed to guess 

that my Lady Norbury had ever loved or cared 

for any thing in this world but herself? Why 

could not some one of you give me a hint ?^ 

** Indeed,*^ said Miss Bevil, ^^ I coughed 
loud enough to have frightened any body, be- 
sides hemming several times.^' 

**' And I touched your elbow, and your foot 
too,'^ said Mrs. Sydenham. " How provoking 
it was that I should have admired the colour 
di that red worsted !'' 

" Well, well, it can't be helped now, but this 
explains to me why Lady Norbury used always 
to chaperon the eldest of the Lady Beaulieus, 
Lady Olivia, last year. Every body thought 
it such an extraordinary condescension in her 
ladyship, really quite surprising." 
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^^ Oh, but thea she i» such a beautiful girl V* 
said Mrs. Sydenham. 

" Lord ! my dear, I don't think her or any 
of them to compare with your Laura ; certainly 
pretty, but no style ; no pret^sions to my god- 
daugbter^s manner." 

** Now you really flatter, my dear Mrs. Met- 
cftlf ! I do own, that I think my Laura very 
charming; — the fond heart of a too fond pa- 
rent may, perhaps, be pardoned for seeing with 
too partial eyes; but still maternal partiality 
must not make me blind, and the three Lady 
Beaulieus are thought by the men, I mm told, 
so regularly beautiful, and very agreeable be* 
sides."*' 

" Are they indeed ? well, then, I have done ; 
for men are always my ultimatum in matters of 
taste. But though they don't presume to tell 
you, yet I imagine you can see what they think 
of your sweet daughter. I own I am proud oi 
my godchild." 

** Ah ! you kind creature ! you know the 
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wny to my beatt ;: bot don't floater me too much 
about that dear girl." 

^^ Let me tell you, then, what I think of 
those &ree Lady BeauHeus/' said Mrs. Metcatf. 
^^ They have a monstrous deal of blood about 
them, with very high manners; when one sees 
ihem out any wbere, with all the most pran<nng 
people in town, your very first-rate people, 
they still hold their heads higher than imy of 
them. I saw them «t some squ6e2e in toWn : 
though the eldest only was what is calkd fahiy 
out, yet they all three attracted generd' obser- 
tation by their dash and style. J was asked 
repeatedly who those three beauties were.** 

" Oh, I dare say you were ; it does not sur- 
prise me in the least : your dashers always strike 
at first sight. Now, with my Laura, I have 
always cried down that sort of bold style ; niy 
aim for her is that she should please ; I wish her 
to captivate, not to strike. What have women 
to do, but to charm by winning' grace ?** 

** I wish you would preach that doctrine to 
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your friend Lady Margaret Carlton,^ sud Mrii$. 
Metcalf^ laughing. 

^ Unfortunate woman i she is so disappointed 
by the failure of her matrimonial expectations ! 
And she does hate those three Lady Beaulieus 
so violently ! I fancy because they have treated 
her with some of those prancing manners you 
were talking about ;— -thank you for the word !^ 

'^ But I said, prandng people.*^ 

'^ Yes, but it is equally applicable to man- 
ners. Depend upon it, the Beaulieus have quiss- 
zed the Garltons' gowns or steps ; or, perhaps^ 
have let out that Lady Margaretta has general- 
ly been refused every set for Almack% and so 
has been forced to content herself with one or 
two of the charity balls as apis aller. Then, I 
dare say they have refused that beau of beaux 
Adolphus Frederick, as a partner In town, 
though they may have taken up with him in the 
country. I must say, on all occasions the Ladies 
Beaulieu pay particular attention to my Laura ; 
and that she^ without any rank, or pretension 
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to it, should be preferred to the Miss Carltons, 

the grand-daughters of the Duke of Clanalpin, 

is an offence never to be forgiven by Lady 

Margaret. And what makes it so good is, that 

really, just now, en fait de $ociiU^ the Clan- 

alpin set is far from being du premier ton : the 

Duke of Middleburgh's and Lord Hauton^s set, 

if you please ; but the Duke of Clanalpin is 

quite one of your country-gentlemen gtandees, 

who kills his own mutton, and lives a great deal 

in the country among the natives— -almost as 

mauvais ton and twaddling, as our neighbours 

at Derwent Vale/^ 

During this long and confidential discourse 
all the other ladies had withdrawn, which afford- 
ed Mrs. Sydenham and Mrs. Metcalf an ad- 
mirable opportunity for passing judgment on 
their friends in the house, after they had done 
with those in the neighbourhood. 

" Whom did Lady Margaret talk about chief- 
ly when she was here?'' inquired Mrs. Syden- 

B 5 
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ham, ^ what unlucky family fell under her 
especial displeasure ?^' 

^^ Oh, that great, rich, vulgar Lady Birming- 
ham is the person she envies mcMst just now : we 
heard of nothing else, greatly to the horror of 
Lady Norbury, to whom the very name of 
Birmingham is poison.^ 

'^ What ! the people who live at . Atherford 
Abbey ? WeU, I must say they are curiodties. 
I understand, however, that they are to ccnn- 
mence their London career in grand style after 
Easter — ' to dance into the world on a fiddly, 
sdck,^ as my dear old friend the Duchess of 
Grordon used to say. My lady is vulgar past 
imagination; the little baronet a perfect fool, 
and mercantile to the back-bone ; and the Miss, 
of course, is to be a thorough Dandina,— but in 
these days what does that signify ? Great, fat 
Lady Birmingham will be presented, of course: 
a blaze of diamonds, so as perhaps even to ex- 
cite the curiosity of his Majesty. Well, then 
she will give a great ball, and some first-rate 



ALKACX^S. 6S 

excbsiTe wiH ask the company: if she maMges 
well, Lady Hautoa, wbo is certainly the qiieen 
of fashion—" the Countess," as she is Called, 
in the patronesses set. Of course none o£ the 
Birmingfaams^ friends or cronies wiU be permitted 
to come : thus she wiH cut all her vulgars, and 
in one night become the dear friend of all the 
patronesses. Oh I we all know that money cAn 
and will do every thing; it will even open the 
doors of AlmackV Will the people hare coun- 
tenance her, do you think f^ 

'' Oh, there ^s no tdling about thenK Lady 
Anne is all caprice ; and Lady Norbury so un^ 
commonly odd, — ^if they don\ get on with other 
people, she will very likely patronize them in 
order to be singular ; just now she abominates 
them all, because my l6rd has taken them up. 
However, Miss Birmingham is really a hand- 
some girl ; I saw her at that election ball at 
Merton last week. She is the sworn friend of 
these Mildmays; and now that this Colonel 
Montague is in such high favour here, and 
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brought forward by them, the whole coterie 
may very likely advance; indeed, I, for one^ 
expect iti'' 

^^ My lady desires that you may be let know 
the tea waits, Ma'iEun,^ said the groom of the 
chambers, with true o£Scial solemnity. 

" We are coming directly, Mr. Fudge,'' said 
Mrs. Metcalf, rising slowly from her seat. ^^ Oh, 
there is Laura's charming voice." 

'^ Yes," said Mrs. Sydenham ; *^ that is a 
beautiful thing she h singing : — ^it is an Italian 
song, and afterwards I shall beg her to give us 
one of my favourite airs." 
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CHAPTER IV. 



FRESH ABAANOEMENTS AND FRESH VISITORS. 



'* Le mienz refu n'est pas toujours le plus cheri." 

Moliere's Le Depit Amoureux, 

" Oh, my dear Louisa,'^ said Lady Anne, as 
they met in the morning on the stairs, " think 
what a piece of luck — old Mr. Molyneux is re- 
turned to Oakwood Hall, from Brighton, very 
ill, and he has sent his carriage to take the 
Misses back : he cannot do without them at 
home, it seems, to nurse him, and they are in 
such despair! packing up their things! The 
carriage stayed all night at Merton, and so was 
here by dawn of day ; they have had an early 
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breakfast already, and they will be off in half 
an hour ; I am so delighted.^ 

^^ I thought they had been great friends of 
your ladyship^s,'' said Louisa, somewhat coldly. 

^^ Oh dear, yes, decided cronies ; but they 
have been here now so long, that I am begin- 
ning to be quite tired of them ; I have seen all 
their different dresses, and have heard all their 
stories, and know all their quadrilles and 
waltzes by heart. Next year they will have 
J-replenished their store, and learnt some new 
stitches, and I hope the 6ld gentleman won^t 
die this time! If he should recover soon, I 
shall think his illness has been very useful ; for 
really now, Louisa, you must allow, those two 
gpbrls would have been quite de trop with the 
Derwents and Glenmores. With the natives, 
one must dp them the justice to say they dre 
very useful : that is the reason why mainma is 
so very fond of Miss Maria ; she is by far the 
cleverest: Dora, I db tMnk stupidity itself. 
But why so grave, fair lady ?" 
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I was thinking, that if your ladyship is 
idways tired of your friends when you know 
Uieir gowns, perhaps I may also be de trap 
in a few days.'* 

^' Jealous, I declare; as if I erer could class 
my trusty and well^beloved friend and coun- 
sellor, Louisa Mildmay, with those two stupid 
girls. But, bless me ! what a colour you have 
got ! how becomisg a Htile touch of anger is to 

you, Louisa; I tow it makes you look qjiite 

•'\: .Li' 
divine. Oh ! here come the Miss Molyneuk-ih 

ready bonneted ; and the carriage too, packed 
up in every comer, is coming round : now you 
must help me to be civil.— My dear Miss Mo- 
lyneux, I am so grieved to lose you both in 
this way. Miss Maria, would you like to take 
any thing with you in the carriage? some sand- 
wiches, perhaps, or biscuits, to. put into the 
pockets ? I deinred Fudge to put in the music, 
and pray keep it till we meet next year. I 
^ hope you will find Mr. Molyneux much bet- 
ter: write me word, Maria, as soon as you- can. 
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Will you like to take home Walter Scott^s new 
novel ? I will send you that French book as 
soon as that tiresome Xtady Margaret Carlton 
returns it to me ; and when I get to town I will 
order you any thing new of Rossini's, or of any 
<rf the Scotch writers. Well ! my dear friends, 
if you must go ! Adieu ! fare you well ! Be* 
member us kindly to Mr. Molyneux ; I hope you 
will find him better.'' — The carriage drove off. 

" How many lies one must tell in this 

« 

world r said Lady Anne to Louisa, philosophi- 
cally ; " it certainly cannot be helped." 

Lady Anne and Louisa, attended by Lord 
George and Lionel, took a long walk this morn- 
ing ; and Lady Norbury was in all the agonies 
(^ preparation for her distinguished guests. In 
a house of considerable resort in the country, 
there is always so much trouble attendant upon 
the reception of a large party, so much respon- 
ribility must ever attach to the unfortunate mis- 
tress of it ; and Lady Norbury piqued herself 
particularly upon the excellence of her arrange^ 
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ments, they were sure to be both judiciously 
planned and carefully executed. She always 
superintended every thing herself. " One never 
can trust to servants, however clever they may 
be. Now, though Storer the housekeeper, and 
Tempest the butler, are both good creatures 
in their way, yet they are always making mis- 
takes; and as for Crabstock, he means well, 
but he is so cross and tiresome, he wears me 
out : however, my lord finds him a good 
steward, .very exact in his accounts, I believe. " 
But really I do not know what I should do 
without the groom of the chambers, Fudge ; he 
is a prodigious comfort.*' This had been her 
constant theme to the useful Miss Maria Moly- 
heux; and now that that trusty aide-de-camp 
was gone, her ladyship had no one left as an 
assistant but this same ingenious Fudge. Great 
were his toils on this particular day ; for, as he 
said afterwards, '^ I and my lady had it all to 
ourselves, no soul to help us either to invent or 
to perform." Before the party returned from 
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their walk, however, all was done : new pens 
put in all the inkstands, fresh paper in the 
blotting-books, more sealing-wax, more wafers 
supplied; new plants were brought from the 
green-house, new candles put in the lustres, and 
every order given about the arrangement of 
the lights in the evening ; and when all was set- 
tled, Lady Norbury and Fudge paused to inr 
spect and admire the pleasing effect of the 
whole. Then the chairs were placed in new posi- 
tions, another sofa brought forward, theber- 
g^res arranged by the fire-places, the scattered 
volumes of all the new novels collected and laid 
invitingly on the reading-table, all the hand- 
screens put in their places, difiBsrent games and 
puzzles laid out ;— certainly^ when finished, it 
was very complete ; time could never hang heavy 
in a room so full of every sort of amusement ; 
it would be impossible ! 

All the party were at length collected together 
in the drawing-room, waiting with anxiety for 
the arrival of the long-expected visitants. It 
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was gettii^ dark — too dark to read ; every one^s 
book was put down. ^' Should they have 
candles ?" " No ! it would look too formal i^ 
so Lady Norbury went on with her knitting by 
fire-light, and his lordship lighted a taper in a 
hand-candlestick, and put on his spectacles to 
p<»*e over a crim. con. affair in the last column 
of the newspaper. Lord Mordaunt was at the 
window watching the rising of the moon ; Lord 
Dorville with his back to the fire, saying no- 
thing, doing nothing, and, to ail appearance, 
thinking of nothing ; the two young ladies on a 
distant sofa, flirting with the two other beaux, 
the cheerful sound of their conversation a lit- 
tle relieving the sombre dulness of the others. 
The French clock upon the chimney-piece 
chimed the half hour; its tinkling sounds roused 
the Countess from a little reverie into which she 
had fallen ; " Half-past six, I declare !'' 

" Seven, by me,** said Lord Dorville, look- 
ing at his watch by the light of the fire. 

*^ Confoimded late !*^ said the Earl, raising 
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his eyes and rousing his attention from a lon^ 
speech of Mr. Brougham^s, which had occupie^^ 
him for some time. " What hour did you tell ; 
Monglas to have dinner ready, Lady Norbury?'' ' 

" Oh, not before eight, of course !^ replied 
her ladyship with a yawn. 

The dressing-bell rang.—" What the devij 
can they all be about, I wonder?^ said the 
Earl : " I shall go and dress.*" 

" It 's a cursed long way from Derwent Vale 
here," observed Lord Mordaunt; " and then 
6uch deuced roads ! why don't the fellows send 
for that Mr. Macadam ? But we had better all 
go and dress, I think ; no use in wmting any 
longer.'^ 

And so they did ; and very soon after the 
party anived, and then, of course, t/iej/ had to 
dress, and it was some little time before the 
things were all taken out of the carriages, and 
before the cap-boxes, band-boxes, imperials, 
trunks, portmanteaus, dressing-boxes, writing- 
cases, and work-boxes, were carried up to the dif- 
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ferent apartments. The visitations of neigh- 
bouring families in the country are certainly 
a monstrous fuss. 

At length the toilettes were completed, and 
the important Fudge had ushered every one 
into the saloon. The preliminary bows, intro- 
ductions, and first greetings, were soon over: 
the Marqms of Glenmore then begged leave to 
present his nephew. Lord Hazlemere, who had 
been staying some time with them at Glenmore- 
place. 

It was easy to perceive that Lady Norbury 
was very much delighted with the new visi^ 
tor : she put on a degree of cordiality in her 
manner, of which Louisa could hardly have be- 
lieved her capable. Lord Hazlemere was a fa- 
shionaUe-looking man of thirty, with a profusion 
of very dark hair, which curled all over his face, 
and a remarkable bend in his upper lip, which 
gave a very satirical expresaon to his counte- 
nance. His features were decidedly handsome; 
but yet their tout ensemble was not agreeable 
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in general, though he had a way of Boftemug |^ 
both his eyes and Toioe^ and of devoting himself 
to some one person, which gave a stranger the 
idea, that, to women at least, he knew how to 
make himself peculiarly agreeable, though his 
every-day nuumer was remarkable for its haughty 
superciliousness. Lady Anne received him ap- 
parently widi much pleasure, as an old and in- 
timate acquaintance : he shool^ hands with Lord 
George Fitzallui, and inquired after his brother 
Killamey : when Lord Mordaunt drew near the 
fire-place, he fixed him with a look of particu- 
lar expression, and said in an under-tcme, ^^ I 
thought, of course, you would be at the Priory; 
I suppose you know a certain fair Viscountess 
expects you, particularly as Rochefort is gone 
to Paris.'* 

** Yes, fool that he is,^ returned Lord Mor- 
daunt ; ** he cannot keep from the salon. But 
why are you not at the Priory, Hazlemere ? all 
your set are there.*'^^ 

" Yes, and all the world besides ; a sort of 
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omnium-gatheriiig, a kind of thing I abomi- 
nate: every body's going there would, of 
course, make me stay away. L'homme universel 
is not my taste.** 

" No, by Jove ! we all know you would be 
Thomme exclus^j par excellence. Will you pre^ 
sent me to Lady Glenmore, like a dutiful 
nephew r* 

She was a lovely little creature, of sixteen, 
without any manner, yet completely at her 
ease — that sort of ease which sometimes arises 
from perfect ignorance, and sometimes from 
perfect knowledge of the world. It was amusing 
to see with what grace she conversed with that 
most consequential of fashionable men, the 
important Lord Hazlemere. Lord Glenmore 
seemed quite wrapped up in his fascinating 
wife. He was still a most striking-looking man, 
though now turned sixty. His manners might 
have served as a model for that of a perfect 
gentleman of the old school, uniting the greatest 
simplicity, with a litde of the sti£Pness^of old- 
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fashioned politeness ; while, at the same dme^ 
there was a something so amiable in his couD'* 
tenance, that his first appearance impressed 
you instantly in his favour. It was really cu- 
rious to see such a man, whose vaice had made 
a senate tremble, the mere puppet of a child : 
he seemed never tired of indulging his littk 
Rosa in every caprice : her present situation, of 
course, as it rendered her still dearer to him, so 
it served as an excuse for all kinds of whims on 
her part. 

It seemed to be the study of his life to pre- 
vent the fair marchioness from ever regretting 
for a moment that she had married a man old 
enough to be her grandfather ; and the general 
opinion was that he had succeeded. 

The Derwent family were a happy contrast 
to those I have been describing. The duke 
had the complete appearance of an old-fashion- 
ed farmer, with a very heavy, good-humoured 
expression of countenance, an eye that said no- 
thing, and a mouth that looked as if it could 
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^f do nothing but smile. At one of the meetings 
J of the deputy-Ueutenanty a country gentle- 
I loan had remarked that the Duke of Derwent 



ci^ 



was evidently of the same date as old Mr. 

Mildmay, but the squire looked like a true no- 
bleman, and his grace might have been taken for 
the squire^s farmer. But there was a friendly 
kind-heartedness about the duke, which made 
him universally popular, particularly with those 
below him : by those of his own caste he was 
voted an old-fashioned quiz. The duchess was 
a tall, stiff, old-maidish looking woman, with a 
very long shrivelled neck ; she wore her own 
silver grey hair, with a very odd fabric of a 
cap perched at the top of her head, which look- 
ed as if it had fallen from heaven on that parti- 
cular spot, and that she was doing penance, by 
holding herself bolt upright to keep it there; 
Her brown silk gown was made to sit as close 
as possible to her shape, and her long, thin arms 
were imprisoned in a pair of very tight long 
sleeves. 
VOL. n. F 
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She was formal and nervous in her manne^ 
and her under-lip quivered before she venture^ 
to speak to a stranger, to a degree which "vasl 
almost painful. She was never at her ease ia 
society : yet, au fond^ she was an amiable and 
exemplary woman ; but, from shyness and want 
of intercourse with the world, she was remark- 
ably disagreeable if not well known. 

Lord Norbury took especial care to present 
Lionel, in a very patronizing sort of way, to all 
his noble friends. The duke shook hands with 
him in the kindest manner, and stud that the 
late Sir Walter Montague was one of his oldest 
friends. Lord Glenmore, with that happy tact 
which distinguishes the true man of the world, 
had a thousand things to say which proved 
that he knew every thing about the family : he 
spoke of the Abbey as one of the finest speci- 
mens of pure gothic in the kingdom : inquired 
after the Baron de Wallestein, who was an old. 
acquaintance of his : in short, made Lionel feel 
perfectly at home with him in a moment. The 



J Duke of Derwent's son. Lord Tresilian, bowed 
/ long and low. When Colond Montague was 
{ introduced to Lord Hazlemere, his lordship 
hardly condescended to move any thing but his 
chin : he asked Lord Mordaunt if Lionel was 
brother to Lord Belville, whose family name 
was Montague ; and on hearing that he was not, 
he instantly settled that he could be nobody 
worth inquiring about— some country gentle- 
man, one of the natives probably. During 
dinner, however, he discovered that the stranger 
was brother to the new Austrian Ambassadress, 
a person, therefore, who might be met with 
sometimes in town, even in his lordship's set, 
and so he condescended to ask him to drink a 
glass of champaigne. In like manner, when 
Louisa first came into the room, his lordship 
did her the honour to examine her well through 
his glass : he was struck with her beauty, and 
still more with her air and manner : he longed 
to know who she was ; but hearing Lady Nor- 

bury tell Lady Glenmore that she was one of 
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their country neighbours, he felt internally 

hurt that he should have admired her ; and yet 

his love of beauty so far got the better of him, 

that he could not help casting a glance at her [ 

carelessly. 

Louisa heeded him not; she had Lord 

George next her — of course she wanted nothing 

else. 
Lionel was seated by Lady Tresilian: her 

countenance was so exceedingly striking, so full 
of expression and intelligence, that it was quite 
impossible not to be taken with her. 

In the evening, Lady Glenmore was much 
fatigued ; and, according to the fashion of the 
present day for ladies in her delicate situation, 
she lay on the sofa all her length, and, much 
to the dismay of the duchess, she did not even 
think of changing her position when the ser- 
vants came in with coffee. Lady Norbury was 
all attention, raising and lowering the cushions 
according to the fancy of the little marchioness, 
who talked a great deal of childish nonsense 
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Upon the occasion; at length she exclaimed, 
"Oh ! Lady Anne ; do you know I have got a 
promise from my lord, that I shall go to Al- 
mack^s when I am in town? that is, if I am 
pretty well. I told him I would lie on the 
sofa now as long as he pleased, if he would pro- 
mise me that ; and so he did, and I took care to 
have a written agreement about it* I do so 
long to go there; and I am to know Lady 
Hauton too, and I hear she is so agreeable.^ 

*' Well, you see how kind Lord Glenmore is 
to you," sai^ Lady Mary Derwent ; " and I 
hope, in return, you will do all you can to take 
care of yourself : now, will you promise to be 
very prudent, and never to over-exert your- 
self?" 

" Indeed I will, when I think of it.'* 
Lord Glenmore was the first of the gentle- 
men who left the dining-room, and he immedi- 
ately requested Lady Norbury would present 
him to Miss Louisa Mildmay. He regretted, 
most politely, that Lady Glenmore's indispo- 
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sition had prevented his being able to call ^ 
BishopVCourt ; but it had given him muC?* 
pleasure to hear a good account of Mr. Mild* 
may^s health and looks : he lamented that hi^ 
old friend should lead so retired a life, whichB^ 
must be a subject of regret to all who knew hi^ 
worth and abilities as well as he did. His lord^ 
ship then made various inquiries after Mr. God- 
frey Mildmay, and said many flattering things 
in his praise. 

Louisa was delighted. Who has not felt bow 
very agreeable a great man always appears to 
any one, to whom he pays particular attention ; 
how many good qualities rise instantly to view, 
which have never been noticed before ? This^ 
however, could not be said to be the case with 
Lord Glenmore ; for though he required to be 
known before half his perfections could be dis- 
covered, yet his manner had a charm in it, 
which never failed to prepossess every one in 
his favour, the first five minutes after they were 
in his company. 
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Lady Mary Derwent now joined Miss' Mild- 
may : she understood that she played very well 
on the guitar, she had heard much of her sing- 
ing, she hoped to hear her this evening. 

" Does Miss Mildmay play on the guitar ?" 
said Lady Tresilian, who had been examining 
the ruins of Pola with her lord and Lionel. 
" Do, Colonel Montague, ask her to favour us 
with a Spanish bolero.'' 

Louisa felt doubtful how Lady Anne might 
like any arrangement to take place without her 
sanction being asked. She therefore looked 
round for her, that she might inquire if she 
wished to have music. 

Lady Anne was in a comer, apparently deep 
in a book, with her back turned to Lord Dor- 
ville, who was teaching a beautiful poodle to 
jump after a piece of sponge biscuit. Louisa 
whispered low. 

'" My dear Lady Anne, are we to have any 
music to-night ? The party want a song.'' 
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Lady Anne gave the most becoming start 

imaginable; begged pardon for being taken 

so by surprise, '^ but if you did but know the 

charming love-scene you have interrupted me 

in ! Such a declaration, from such a Mros (k 

roman ! Cruel girl ! to break the spell^ and re- 

» 

duce me to the common scenes of life. To 

sing ! — oh ! I am too much out of tune to sing 

to-night. 60 then, lady fair, and conquer 

more hearts : I am quite jealous of you." 

Louisa sang, and was much applauded, until 
a string broke — the common fate of guitars and 
harps. Lionel had sung with her, not a regular 
accompaniment, but a sort of ad libitum base ; 
just enough to support her voice, and to give 
effect where it was wanted. 

She then sang some German words to a little 
Tyrolese air, and Colonel Montague applauded 
her in German. Lady Tresilian, who spoke that 
language fluently, immediately joined in the 
conversation, and left Pola, and its beautiful 
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ruins, to listen to Louisa ; who, at her desire, 
sang a beautiful air, to which those charming 
words of Gt)ethe^s are set. 

'^Enow'st thou the land where citrons scent the gale?'* 

This brought German literature on the tapis ; 
and the different merits of Groethe, Wieland, 
and Schiller, were discussed and criticized. Ma^ 
dame de StaePs Allemagne was quoted. Louisa 
listened with pleased attention ; she was but a be- 
ginner in that difficult language : the Baron de 
Wallestein had given her some lessons when he 
was teaching liis wife, but she had not got fur- 
ther than to be able to sing some German 
words, without quite mis-pronouncing them. 
Lady Tresilian was delighted to find in Colo- 
nel Montague a perfect German scholar. From 
the language they got to the country. Lionel 
had, during the war, belonged for some time to 
that part of the British army which had been 
attached to the Swedish forces during the battle 
ef Leipsic: he described the horrors of the 

F 5 
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scene in strong language, and related one or two 
affecting incidents, to which he had been an eye- 
witness. From Leipsic they got to the banks 
of the Rhine, and there, of course, Louisa be- 
came all enthusiasm. Baden and Carlsruhe 
were mentioned, and their names made Lord 
Glenmore join the circle : he had in his youth 
been much in that part of Germany, and he was 
anxious to inquire after several distinguished 
families, with whom he had been intimate. Spa 
he also talked of with much pleasure, where 
Louisa had spent two such happy months, the 
preceding summer, with the Wallesteins. The 
moment Spa was mentioned. Lord George 
jumped up from the sofa at the other epid of 
the room, and placed himself next Louisa. 

" Do you remember a certain evening at 
Spa,^ said he, " when I had the honour of 
leading off in a polonnaise with you at the Re- 
doute ? and some Dutch fellow, oh ! it was the 
Comte Von Hieren, came with a message from 
the Princess of Orange, to beg us to be her vm- 



almack'^s. 107 

d-vis in the next quadrille, and you were en- 
gaged to the Chevalier de Steemum, who was a 
horrible dancer and always went a cote du temps, 
and so I persuaded you to forget the cheva- 
lier, and stand up as you were commanded by 
Her Royal Highness with me? And do you 
remember the rage the poor chevalier was in, 
when he came up to claim his partner, with his 
book in his hand, where he had entered all his 
dancing engagements? I thought he would have 
murdered me, for you were his favourite belle ; 
he had come all the way from Aix-la-Chapelle 
to dance with you. And so, to console the poor 
devil, you invited him to be of the party to the 
Cascade de Cou, the next morning : he rode 
with you, and after the pic nicy you sang him a 
Scotch song, which killed him dead. And there 
was a certain Belgian too!!! They used to 
call you rinnocence^ because you generally wore 
white; and the Baroness, in her blue gown, was 
la Constance^ and you know she was very con- 
stant to a thundering Russian prince." 
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" Hush r said Louisa ; " no tales of the ab- 
sent T 

Lady Anne heard every word, though she sat 
at some distance and only occasionally turned her 
head; Lord Dorville was also sufficiently roused 
by what was going on, to be perfectly awake, 

" I think," said his Lordship, " Miss Mild- 
may seems to have a flirt in every comer." 

Very true," said Lady Anne, thoughtfully. 
Surely ,'' continued Lord Dorville, "you 
and I might do something together, for nobody 
seems to think about us; they don't want us 
at the piano-forte. Shall we play at chess V* 

" With all my heart i" said Lady Anne, 
her eye still fixed upon the party lound the 
piano-forte. Lady Tresilian was descanting 
most eloquently to Lionel, he Ustening with 
profound attention. ** She is certainly handsome 
too,^' thought Lady Anne ; " those large eyes of 
hers have so much expression. He thinks so, I 
am sure.^* Lord George and Louisa were in a 
complete flirtation; he was playing with her fan, 



she smiling at him through her ringlets with 
such pleased attention ! '^ She must like Lord 
Greorge," thought Lady Anne, again " and, if 
so, what is Lionel to her, and why can I make 
nothing of him ?'' 

Lord Dorville was arranging the chess-board, 
Lady Anne looked round at the rest of the 
party. The duke and Lord Norbury were 
deep in the politics of Europe; Lord Mor- 
daunt and Haziemere at ecarte ; Lord Tresilian 
still poring over the ruins of Pola. The Duchess 
was teaching some new stitch to Lady Glenmore, 
who found infinite amusement in every mistake 
she made ; Lady Mary was knitting a turban, 
and occasionally saying a word or two to Lord 
Glenmore, who was walking up and down the 
room, now and then stopping to pick up Lady 
Norbury's balls of worsted, which were constant- 
ly falling from her work-frame, — ^and then he 
would stop to look at the animated countenance 
<^ liis little wife. 

In society, how little can the truth be guessed 
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from appearances ! All the company at Nor-. 
bury, this evening, supposed that Lady Anne 
had been trying to charm Lord Dorviile, and 
that she had succeeded a tnerveille; it seemed a 
very decided flirtation. 

Lady Norbury had watched them with dose 
attention, and was satisfied that all was going on 
as it should do ; regularly en train for a propo- 
sal in form. Lord Dorville was an excellent 
match, he had rank and wealth and fashion. 
As for sense, it did not much matter, for Lady 
Anne had quite enough for two. She was not 
at all decided but that Lord Dorville should be 
her choice after all: happily she had plenty of 
time before her ; and therefore she felt that she 
should Uke to try her powers of captivation on 
some others first. She admired Louisa Mild- 
may ; and as her favourite friend and proUgie^ 
she wished her to be distinguished ; but to be 
thrown into the back-ground by such a girl was 
quite unexpected. To Lord George's attentions 
Lady Anne had been used from a child ; and 
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though she did not care for them, yet she could 
not bear to have him neglect her. Lionel was 
a man of sense and spirit ; he would be sure to 
distinguish himself. He was just the man 
whose heart she would have liked to break by 
way of practice; and yet she could not touch 
him, though he acknowledged her beauty and 
talent. Liord Tresilian she despised, he never 
took any notice of her; Lady Tresilian she hated 
for her superiority. Lord Glenmore had once 
been the object of Lady Anne's warmest ad- 
miration ; and what had he preferred to her ? a 
mere child, a pretty plaything. Then there 
was this Lord Hazlemere. He was not half so 
good a match as Lord Dorville in any respect ; 
and if Lady Glenmore should have a son, he 
would be quite cut out from all that fine pro- 
perty, and he was so cold, so supercilious, so 
unpopular ; — ^besides, he was the humble servant 
of so many fine ladies. He was certainly not a 
marrying man ; and a small portion of such a 
heart would hardly be worth having. " And then 
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it would be so difficult to touch him !^ thought 
Lady Anne, as she looked at his black counte- 
nance, as he sat at cards, deeply occupied, yet 
occasionally turning his face rouiid to distin- 
guish Lady Glenmore with a smile. '^ Et puis 
—oh ! I am decided against him — lejeu ne vaut 
pas la chandelleP 
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CHAPTER V. 



FASHIONABLE LIFE IN THE COUNTRY. 

'^ I ^e the play so lies that I must bear a part !'* 

Shaksfeare 

Who does not know the pleasure of a large 
party of distingues in a country-house ; where the 
host and hostess have to supply amusement and 
conversation, from morning till night, to a set of 
people of whose tastes and dispositions they pro- 
bly know nothing ; where one part of the com- 
pany are strangers to the other, and where the 
acquainted and unacquainted are alike indiffe- 
rent to each other ? — ^the few at the height of 
ton looking down with contempt on their servile 
followers ; those half-way up the ladder pushing 
down the steps by which they mounted; and 
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the greater part at the bottom affecting philoso- ..* 
phic contempt of the eminence to which one 
and all are alike endeavouring to attain. Who 
has not seen or felt all this, whether in high 
fashion, or middle fashion, or no fashion at all ? 
And yet, notwithstanding the truth of this de- 

« 

scription, do not we see every day the delight 
with which lords and ladies, and masters and 
mistresses of country-houses, high-bom and 
high-bred themselves, collect a party of people 
together, whom they neither like nor esteem, 
with infinite trouble and expense, because, /7ar 
hazard^ the invited are supreme bon ton, and 
move in what is thought a higher circle than 
that of the inviters ? 

I verily believe, that nowhere is etmui more 
intolerably felt than in a large party of fashion- 
able loungers — assembled together in a gay 
country-house. What so difficult as to fill 
up the hours, between breakfast and dinner, so 
as to amuse a number of persons who are in- 
different to each other ? When the gentlemen 
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have visited the farm, and the piggeries, and 
out-houses; and the kitchen garden, with its 
coDservatories, mushroom establishment, hot- 
beds, and hotter walls; inspected the stables, 
and admired the hunters and coach-horses, what 
is there left to do, unless the post should op- 
portunely come in just then? And what with 
newspapers of different sides, and letters to 
receive and answer, an hour or two may be 
got over comfortably enough. 

The ladies, meanwhile, have the flower-gar- 
den, the conservatory, and green-house, to visit 
and discuss; waltzes and quadrilles to try over 
and copy ; some new novel, if French so much 
the better, to lounge with in a great chair, or to 
carry up to their own apartments ; then there is 
new work, or new patterns, to admire and learn ; 
portfolios of lithographs and caricatures, splen- 
did albums, and illustrations of scenery in va^ 
rious parts of the world. Besides these re- 
sources, if the day be fine, after luncheon some 
may take long rides over dirty splashing roads, 
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or longer drives in a shut-up carriage. And 
yet, notwithstanding all these efforts, time will 
often move with them most tediously. 

Not, perhaps, if all the party be of the same 
humour; but in a large society there must 
always be cabals and caballers,— one or two per- 
sons sent to Coventry by the rest for no very 
good reason : the persecutors having all the fun, 
and the persecuted perhaps meeting with little 
pity. 

Our party at Norbury, however, on the 
whole did very well, at least to all outward 
appearance ; le dessous des cartes was not seen, 
and it was of little consequence if one or two, 
more penetrating than the rest, saw through the 
veil which general politeness cast over every 
thing and every body. 

Lady Norbury pronounced the party quite 
delightful ! so perfectly exclusive ! Her ladyship 
seemed to feel the truth of what Lady Birming- 
ham had once very vulgarly expressed, *' We 
people of fashion ought to be all acquainted ;^ 
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yet Lady Norbury thought the Derwents 
perfect humdrums. The Duke was such a 
cipher, his whole life seemed to be a course of 
dyility, he was always of your opinion :— what 
could be so insipid? The Duchess was sl pre- 
cieuscy a raisonneuse, too good by half — Lady 
Norbury thought she must be a methodist. 
She was always in a state' of probation, as 
if saying or doing disagreeable things was a 
virtue. 

Lady Mary was better, but such a Goth 
in her ideas, so unlike most young women of 
fashion, the Countess had no patience with 
her. Then, above all things, her ladyship hated 
blues: so Lady Tresilian could find no favour 
with her. Lord Tresilian might be wiser, per- 
haps, but he was full as dull as his father, 
and twice as ugly. 

Then Lord Glenmore was sadly changed 
from what he used to be ; grown quite rustic, 
and so ridiculously taken up with such a little 
baby of a wife ! Perhaps she might be called 
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pretty, but she was so very young, so insignifi^ 
cant. Then such a fuss about her situation ; if 
she was so delicate, why did not she stay at 
home till she had produced an heir ? Such were 
the Countess'^s observations in a letter she wrote 
to Miss Maria Molyneux. 

How angry would Lady Norbury have been, 
had she seen another, which Lord Hazlemere 
wrote during his visit to Norbury, to his dear 
friend Lady Hauton, in which he said,— - 

^* Nothing can be so wretchedly dull as my 
sejouT here, at your good uncle's ; a sort of ape- 
ing of ton throughout the whole business, which, 
as your ladyship knows, cannot be caught. The 
Earl talking big ; the Countess so cold, n gla- 
dale in all her ways, perfectly odious^ acting the 
grande dame de chateau. Then all the old ta- 
pestry of the county turned out, to make a grand 
party — ^the Derwents and Tresilians ; — ^you may 
imagine how I am deplac^^d among such high 
mightinesses, such wise he^ds. Lady Anne is 
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just now radiant in beauty, throwing herself 
&Mj on that creature Dorville ; she is ruining 
in this set; we should really try to emanci- 
pate her. She has a formidable rival here, in a 

pretty Miss Mildmay. an H shire Miss, it 

seems ; a mere nobody, but she has been much 

abroad, and has got that air, qu'on ne prend 

qu'a Paris. She is to be in town, with the new 

Austrian ambassadress: I am sure she will 

take: I recommend your ladyship to produce 

her at Almack's, she will do you credit, and you 

know que je n!y connois. There is also a cer- 

tain Colonel Montague here, brother to this 

same ambassadress : all the world seem to adore 

him ; and so, of course, I cut the man, and 

hate him. He is a sort of person I make a 

rule to avoid, who always appears to look above 

you. 

** My uncle Glenmore, the stern patriot, the 
man of the people, the political hero, — thinks 
of nothing but his little wife and his expected 
heir ; — and what is more, I do not wonder at 
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him: for indeed, Lady Glenmore would turn 
any man^s head with her beauty and innp- 
cence. I should find no difficulty in falling des- 
perately in love with her myself: indeed, I wish 
for no better amusement ; and when once the 
precious child is bom, she will have plenty of 
time on her hands. Conceive my feelings as I 
walk about the woods at Glenmore, which I 
have so long looked upon as my own, while my 
infatuated uncle talks to me as if he hoped to 
have a dozen children. Mordaunt is here, doing 
nothing : what can he mean ? He knows Roche- 
fort is at Paris: I do pity that sweet wo- 
man; wretch that he is not to fly to comfort 
her Tell me all about your theatricals. When 
do you go to town ? When will Almack^s want 
you? How goes on the feud with old Loch- 
aber ? I shall fly from Glenmore as soon as I 
can ; but they want me to play at picquet with 
my little aunt, while her dtar old lord takes his 
nap of an evening! No news of Killamey 
that I can hear; Lord George knows nothing 
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About him, so I did not mention what I had 
heard. Je vous baise les mainSj ma chire Cam- 
^esse^ and am ever. 

Your devoted servant, 

Hazlemeae.*" 

.^^ What a very accomplished woman Lady 
l^resilian seems 1*^ said Louisa one day to Ladv 
-Anne, as they were walking round the shrubbery 
in the afternoon. 

" Yes, indeed, accomplished at the extremi- 
ties ; as my grandmother used to say of any 
girl who played or danced well.'* 

'^ A charming countenance she has ! so full 
of genius and expression. I thought last night, 
when she was singing ^ Di tanti palpiti,' that 
she looked like an angel.'*' 

" Dear ! did you ?'' said Lady Anne ; ** well, 
I know nothing of angels, if she is one. And 
now, pray what do you think of her dress, 
Louisa ? what says your French taste to that 'f^ 

VOL. II. G 
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^' Oh ! I cannot defend her dress, certainly ; i 



so handsome as she is, to make such a figure of 
herself, it is quite extraordinary ; particularly 
one who studies the antique so much." 

•* That is the very reason : she is always 
trying for effect: so to-day she dresses after 
a Murillo; to-morrow, perhaps, she will be 
Rubens^s wife. In the morning, she is Mary 
Queen of Scots or the Lady of the Lake ; in 
the evening, Raphael's Madonna or Titian's 
mistress. That is what I call thorough bad 
taste: like an actress or an artist, if you please, 
but not a fit style for a woman of fashion.^ 

" The French would suppose she was in a 
costume,**^ S£ud Louisa; ^^they have often said to 
Englishwomen, * Madame est en mascarade.^ ' 

^* And they are quite right,^ said Lady Anne^ 
" it is, to my fancy, the extreme of bad taste 
to dress differently to other people. Such af- 
fectation spoils beauty, and makes ugliness 
more conspicuous." 



\ 
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** Well I I give up her dress ; but, my dear 
Lady Anne, if you never admire any English- 
woman who does not dress well — !^' 

'^ I shall not have many to admire, I suppose 
you mean to say, my dear Parisian ie//e;— but 
now, really, do you think Lady Tresilian so 
very agreeable?^ 

^* Indeed I do; she has so much eloquence 
and enthusiasm in her conversation, such a me« 
mory for poetry." 

^^ Oh ! she makes me sick of learning and 
quotation. Lady Glenmore's nonsense is far 
more amusing, because it is so perfectly natural. 
After one of Lady Tresilian's grand bravuras, 
sung with so much science and skill, one of 
little Rosa^s Indian airs or Irish melodies is 
such a treat; your own Venetian barcarolles, 
and French romances, never sound to so much 
advantage.*" 

** I do not think the Duchess and Lady 
Mary suit Lady Tresilian,^' observed Louisa. 

** How should they ! all their ideas are cen- 

G 2 
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tred in feeding poultry, and potting plants 9 
accomplishments they think waste time, an^ 
learning in a woman quite wicked ; it belon^^ 
to the men along with their breeches.'^ 

Louisa could not help laughing. 

'^ Then the dear Duchess thought, of course^ 
that her son would ally himself with ducal 
blood : he looks just like a grandee of Spain, 
worn out with antiquity. Lady Mary, I am 
sure, votes accomplishments democratic, fit only 
for unfortunates, who are to make their way 
by their talents; quite useless for people of 
fashion." 

" Oh ! I think you are too severe on Lady 
Mary, — Julia thought her so good and agree- 
able T 

'^ Very likely ! she may be to her taste, with 
all my heart, go that she does not force me to like 
her too. I should have died to see the Duchess 
arid her* bridling up their long necks, when die 
dear don first disclosed his love for a Cambridge 
doctor s daughter, a university belle, a regular 
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c^eep blue. I dare say they expected the light- 
ening from heaven would extinguish the whole 
race of Skinner. Such a horrid-sounding Dame, 
too ! But ah ! who goes there ?— look, Louisa, 
through the branches of the weeping willow, 
two people riding." 

^^ Yes ! Lord Glenmore and Colonel Monta- 
^e ; you know? they were to ride to Atherford 
Abbey this morning.^ 

"How sentimental one of your favourites 
would be, weeping over the portraits of his an- 
cestors ; and Lord Glenmore would listen with 
so much feeling, and look with such enthusiasm, 
and LioneFs voice would shake with agitation ; 
but I am sorry to tell you, my dear, that your 
faithful chevalier is a little bit by Lady Tre- 
silian : you know he is such a votary of the 
MuseSy such an adorer of the arts.^ 

" I think he is struck, very naturally, with 
her talents ; but she is too brilliant to please 
him ; he loves a more unassuming, natural cha- 
racter." 



*^ More graceful and foreign in her style, I 
suppose you mean."*^ 

** Oh ! your ladysliip is quite wrong in th^ 
person you guess." 

** Am I ?" said Lady Anne, fixing her eyes 
with a look of much penetration on Louisa^s 
blushing countenance. ^^ Then if it is not Co- 
lonel Montague, it must be George Fitzallan, 
who is in love with you, I can swear ; but I 
fancied somehow, that the other was your choice. 
And so, after all, then, my cousin George is to 
be the man. Oh ! you need not put down your 
veil, fair lady, I can see your glowing cheeks 
through the net : wonderfully becoming those 
tell-tale blushes are, certainly : pity George can- 
not see you now ; but I will tell him." 

" Now, is this fair. Lady Anne ? * said the 
indignant Louisa, as soon as her agitation would 
adlow her the power of utterance : *' you have 
surpri^d me into a confession, which I * would 
have died rather than have made ; — ^besides, I 
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fcave no right — Lord George has said nothing 

to me." 

*'Lord ! my dear, spare your modesty ! there 

■ 

IS not a servant in the house, who does not know 
your secret. The other day, when I was in- 
quiring for you. Fudge told me with a grin, that 
he supposed you were gone to the lodge, as 
Lord George went that way, as soon as he 
came in from his ride." 
Louisa burst into tears. 
" Now, what can the foolish child be crying 
about ! because you are both of one mind? for I 
can answer that my cousin has long loved you. 
Give him a little time only before he makes the 
grand confession : he has got the love, but he 
wants the cash ; and you know, in matrimony, 
one will not do without the other. I wanted 
to get you over to Norbury, just to find out the 
truth of the reports I had heard last winter, 
that he was so desperately smitten with you at 
Paris ; but somebody who came here the other 
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day, would have it, that Colonel Montague was 
come over to BishopVCourt on purpose to 
propose to you. Certainly I might have seen 
enough at the ball at Merton, by all accouJits, 
to have convinced roe that Lord Greorge an<* 
you did not very much dislike each oihe^ '"* 
might not I? What! blushing again, cel^^ 
tial, rosy red, love's proper hue, fair IslAj^- ' 
Only to think, now, that J should have been ^^ 
this time so mistaken about Colonel Montague ^ 
attentions to you T 

. " But gurely,"" said Louisa, wiping her eye^^ 
and endeavounng to recover from her Citation j^ 
■**yout ladyship has riot cared very much about 
Colonel Montague, otherwise Lord Dorville*s 

very particular manner would ." 

" Would do what r interrupted Lady Anne, 
impatiently : " I can tell Lord DorviUe he is 
not to suppose me to be at his bidding when- 
ever he pleases ; his persuasive looks, and more 
persuasive sighs, had better be oflfered to those 
who, perhaps, may value them more. But see 
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the old proverb exemplified, there he is, — * Talk 
of the Devil :' what is that in French, my dear 
liOuisa?'' 

" Parlez-moi de tane^ et Fon en voit les 
oreillesJ" 

" Very good ; for Dorville is, certainly, much 
more like un a»e, than a devil ; but at this mo- 
iCQent I see not his ears, but his hat. Mercy on 
\is ! what deep conversation he is in with Mor- 
daunt ! there they go by the great' elm into the 
pl^mtation ; what can they be talking about, I 
wonder !*' 

" Lord Dorville may very probably be con- 
fessing his partiality for your ladyship, after 
what passed last night. I thought " 

" Oh, you thought we flirted so desperately. 
But my ladyship is not at all decided to be 
Lady Dorville ; it would be a bitter pill to 
marry a man you so thoroughly despise. Now, 
Lord Glenmorc' wouW have suited me ; I could 
have vowed honestly to love, honour, and obey 
him ; I should have felt proud of myself in 

g5 



ISO almackY 

being the wife of such a distinguished man, aUcf 
I think I should not have been unworthy of 
him. Let me see ; — he is sixty, I am near 
twenty-three. I am tired of the world and all 
its ways : I could have enjoyed the dignified 
retirement of Glenmore Place; I should have 
made him a most admirable nurse. I look 
older than I am, and no one w;ould take him to 
be above fifty ; there would have been nothing 
ridiculous in our union. But Rosa Danvers, 
only fifteen ! oh, it was. quite absurd ! she had 
never dined out of her governess's room till the 
day the settlements were signed ; and how little 
she will know about educating a family ! yet I 
could envy her." 

What say you to Lord Hazlemere ?** 
Nothing : he is a creature who would die 
of delicacy; so fine, so frivolous, so absurd! 
all men hate him and his platonics. You 
know, he is the humble servant of a cer- 
tain set of fine ladies, who make love to him, 
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Ski ^^ save him a ivast deal of trouble. We found 
he has a decided taste for beauty. Some men 
are bird fanciers, ^nd others are beast fan- 
cierj, and he is a girl fancier : he would run 
after your pretty maid EJoise, if he met her in 
a retired part of the park ; or he would be at 
your feet here, if you were Lady Louisa Mild- 
may ; and when you had gone through a course 
of Hazlemere, and were deeply smitten with 
him, then he would turn on his heel» wish you 
good morning, and flutter round some newer 
fair one. Oest un papillon volagt.'^ 

*^ Odious man V said Louisa, with indigna- 
tion ; " how you make me hate him ! And pray. 
Lady Anne, what sort of person is the famous 
Lord Kill^mey, Lord George's brother ?'' 

^* Oh, I must say nothing against him, for 
you know, or perhaps you do not know, that 
he is the man, mamma, in her secret heart, 
would like me to marry : from my very cradle 
I have been set out for him. He is very hand- 
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some, very agreeable, very good-for-nothing 
very extravagant-*the greatest roue in Eti 
rope, perhaps. No one can withstand him, 
man or woman. If you believe me, he has nei- 
ther principles nor honour ; he is the soul of 
whim and pleasure ; every thing by starts, and 
nothing long. Conceive what a prospect before 
me, to expect to be the wife of such a man I 
cold water thrown on every proposal that has 
hitherto been made to me, that I may remain 
single till his return, that he may throw his 
handkerchief at his poor cousin^s feet, if he 
pleases: — this is the fate reserved for Anne 
Norbury ; and my haughty mother will not 
care if I should break my heart, so that I hold 
my head high as Marchioness of Allandale. 
Ah ! Louisa, I could envy you your brighter 
prospects, for George would make any woman 
happy. Killamey has been years abroad, but 
he is soon expected home. Report says he has 
some woman of fashion travelling with him as 
his mistress, to whom he is entirely devoted* 
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He went abroad after a crim, con. affair; he 
was unable to pay the damages, and he re- 
fused to marry the victim of his perfidy. But, 
hark ! I hear these men again ; let us avoid 
them. How late we have stayed out by the 
light of the moon ! there is the dressing-bell ;'^ 
and her ladyship turned into the vestibule, re- 
peating, in a careless manner, 

' Je yais donner une heure an soin de mon empire^ 
Et le reste da jour sera tout k Zaire.' 

^^ I read that beautiful play this morning; 
what is the parody I have heard you repeat on 
those lines, Louisa P*^ 

" Je yais donner une heure aa soin de ma toilette^ 
£t le reste du jour sera tout k Finette.'* 

" That is more to the purpose, a woman^s 
empire is the toilette. Soigiiez bien vos charmes, 
ma belle. Adieu !^ 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THE POST. 



<' Speed the soft intercourse from soul to soul." 

Thk arrival of the post was always the mo- 
ment of the greatest interest at Norbury. Lady 
Norbury and her daughter had each of them 
a numerous list of correspondents ; and every 
birth, death, and marriage, within a certain set, 
was sure to be communicated to them. Lord 
Norbury was too much of a politician not to be 
deeply interested in what was going on. Not 
only every event, but every report, every bon 
mot on his side of the question, was of impor- 
tance to him ; no man in England cared more 
for the on-dit of the day, than his lordship. 
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One morning, during breakfast, Lady Nor- 
bury observed in her usual soft, sleepy tone, as 
^e sat balancing her tea-spoon on the edge of 
ier cup, " How very late the post is, this 
morning : Lord Norbury, you must really desire 
Crabstock to scold- the boy ; he grows so very 
Jazy, and comes later every day." 

^' I suspect he is alr.'ady come,^' said 'his 
lordship ; '^ but the ladies and gentlemen down 
stairs are prodigious quidnuncs. I am sure, 
both Tempest and Fudge read the papers 
through before they bring them up.'* 

" Very likely ; I wonder, therefore, why you 
do not have the bag in, and open it yourself, 
as most people do. But you do make such 
a fuss about the newspapers being ironed : 
I am sure men are twice as particular as 
women, when they take a whim into their 
heads." 

*' I never said they were not," returned 
Lord Norbury, coldly. There was an unfortu- 
nate peevishness in the Countess's tone^ which 
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always grated disagreeably en his loidship's 
ear : no matter what was the subject, her key 
was always a plaintive one; — ^he generally lis- 
tened to it as little as possible, and seldom made 
any answer to her grievances. 

Lord Glenmore observed, that there was no 
time so pleasant for the post to come in as 
immediately after breakfast, particularly where 
the postman waited for the answers, as he did 
at Norbury. 

^' It is amusing,'' said the Duke of Derwent, 
^^ to observe the difference of people's tastes : my 
letters are left at the Lodge, at Derwent Vale, 
at eight in the evening, the answers are called 
for at twelve the next day ; which I think the 
best arrangement, because one has time then to 
reflect before one answers a letter." 

" Dear ! how can your grace like that?" said 
Lady Anne. " I should hate to receive my let- 
ters in the ev^ng, so many sleepless nights 
would be the consequence: even pleasure, in 
the shape of news, will banish Morpheus.^' 



almackV 137 

^* I fancy, when jour ladyship is a little 
older/' said the Duke, smiling, ** you will find 
I your nerves not quite so easily excited : none 
but ^ery young ladies ever receive such exqui- 
sitely interesting letters.^ 



That^ though the heart would hrealc with more. 
It cannot livo with less ;" 



said Lord George, looking slyly at Louisa. " I 
have often wondered what the deuce women can 
find to write about : such crossed sheets ! one 
ought to be paid for deciphering their chequer- 
work. Well, I do hate writing letters, that I 
will honestly own.*** 

" I think I could guess at your stile, Lord 
Greorge,'' said Lady Anne, " from one or two 
of your epistles, which Mordaunt has shown 
me ; for you seldom or ever write to mamma 



or me.'' 



** No ; and for a good reason too : you would 
not care for them or the writer : and that *s the 
main thing after all, isn't it ?" turning to Louisa ; 
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*^ a line from any one one cares about^ one must 
be interested with.*' 

** The writer, or the line ?" said Lady Anne ; 
*• for you are not very clear in your English 
this morning. Perhaps Miss Louisa Mildmay 
can explain why you have quarrelled with the 
personal pronoun /. A one, an on-dit, I sup- 
pose, means nothing.^' 

" But how does he write ?^ said Lady Glen- 
more in her childish manner ; ^' I am dying to 
know." 

" Oh, first of all, he puts his date, — Cork, or 
Dublin, or Glasgow, we will suppose, — ^in large 
letters at the top; then, underneath, perhaps, 
* Doghole of a room, ten feet square, fuD of 
smoke.' Half way down the page, very small 
in one corner,—' My dear uncle C — then consider 
rably lower still,—' Wretched quarters these ! no 
fun at all going on— our grey-he ired Colonel as 
great a martinet as ever, hang the old quiz !— 
No hopes of promotion. We are all confounded 
stupic ; canH even raise a ball, till the assizes ; 
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when all the pretty girls will flirt, of coiirae, with 
the black-coated lawyers. Well, good night: 
excuse greasy paper, soft pen, and thick ink. 
My duty to my aunt, love to the rest. 
' Your aflectionate nef^ew, 

' Geokge Fitzallan. 
* Very low in cash just now ; the governor 
monstrous tardy with his remittances.^ 

^^ Thus, having written his name very large, he 
contrives to fill up the whole of the second page.*^ 
" Ha, ha, ha !'' said Lord George, " 'faith. 
Lady Anne, you 're a much greater wit than I 
took you for ; though you Ve put all the pith of 
my letter in the postscript, and that, you know, 
is the sign of a lady^s epistle. But now that you 
have succeeded so weD in my style, I hope you 
will give us another specimen or two. Miss 
Louisa Mildmay, for instance, how does she 
write?'' 

<< Oh, she has F esprit de Sevigniy and the 
sense of Lady Mary Wortley. How could I 
pretend to ridicule what I cannot imitate !'* 
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** Cruel Lady Anne, to be so satirical !^ sk 
Louisa. 1 

^^ Satirical, my dear ! I like that, as if yoti 
did not know that you possess f eloquence fftfi 
billet like a Frenchwoman : no sham modesty, ^ 

V 

if you please. But do any of you know Mrs. ' 
Sydenham's style tdf letter-writing ?^ ^ 

" Oh, pray let us have it !" said severtl I 
voices. 

** In the first place, she writes a very run- 
ning hand ; you can^t possibly distinguish her 
wi's from her n's and her w*s — I would almost 
defy you : yet altogether it is very flowing and 
elegant-looking, only one word will sometimes 
nearly fill up a whole line : — * So inexpressibly 
obliged for Lady Norbury's gratifying atten- 
tion, which has been most gratefully received ; 
such a pleasing mark of decided friendship, dis- 
played with such good sense and judgment, 
that it found its way at once to a heart over- 
flowingly alive to kindness.' Now, is not that 
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all verbiage, full of adjectives, epithets^ and su- 
perlatives ; the true sentimeDtal style ?" 

^^And the proper one for a handsome wo- 
man/' said Lord Mordaunt, looking up from 
the racing calendar; ^^ graceful and elegant 
like herself. I wish you would mind whom you 
attack, Anne, when you are in one of your 
quizzing humours." 

^^ Excellent, Yaith V said Lord Hazlemere, 
elevating his bushy eyebrows a full half inch, 
and running his fingers through his weU-curled 
locks : " I am obliged to you, Mordaunt.^ 
But his lordship took no notice, though several 
of the company looked surprised. 

Lady Anne, heedless of every thing but her 
present whim, continued; *' Now, my friend 
Maria Molyneux sports the brusque and laconic, 
hopping from one thing to another in an ex- 
traordinary manner. Supposing she begins : — 
' Was glad to hear your cold was better, and 
hope you will take care of yourself. Colds 
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have been very general this winter. Mr. Smitll 
has got a bad cold, and his wife has had thel 
influenza, and their little girl has been suffer**, 
ing from the croup ; a most dreadful complaint, 
which has been very general lately at Bath 
among children. I hear Bath is just now very 
gay, but the company not quite so select as at 
Brighton. The King is the great life of that 
place : some fancy the Pavilion will not be gay 
this winter; which would be a vast pity, I 
think. Mr. Petty is to marry the little Miss 
Coates, so the wits say she will never want for 
petti-coats.' Now this is Maria s style of elo- 
quence. 

^^ Dora's is the true hum-drum ; too dull 
almost to quiz. ^ I hope your ladyship will 
excuse my not having written sooner, (as in- 
deed I wished to have done,) but papa has 
been ill, which makes him very uncomfortable, 
besides being a little crossish, as many people 
are apt to be when they are rather ill ; no one 
more so than myself: f^, you know, one ought 



ALMACK^S. 14s 

always to make allowances for others, particu- 
larly for elderly people. I hope this will be a 
sufficient excuse to you for my not having 
taken up my pen before ; but indeed I have a 
better one still to give, which I am sure you 
will be quite satisfied with, for I have cut my ' 
finger and thumb so very badly, (indeed I may 
almost say dangerously,) that till to-day I 
really could not hold a pen.** — Now, good peo- 
ple, I think I have given you quite enough for 
the present." 

** Oh, do go on, dear Lady Anne,'* said Lord 
Dorville, clapping his hands ; '* it is quite de- 
lightful to hear you: give us one of Miss 
BeviPs letters.*" 

** Oh, an attempt at esprit, le style caustique 
par excellence^ Let us see : Oh ! I have her 
now : — * London dull this winter : balls without 
suppers, men without money, girls without 
lovers. People of fo», and high to?i too, give 
dinners of fourteen, and only two dishes of a 
side ; so it must be elegant to have no ap- 
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petites. Then they stick themselves up on the 
fourth tier at the opera^ and vote it charming ; 
all hjumbug — imposes on no one. Sir Jemmy f 
Jessamy aux pieds de Mademoiselle Flutter, 
Lord Foppipgton aux Scoutes, in case the baro- 
net should be congidifd^ in order to pop into 

his shoes. Mrs. Pickle^s afFair with Mr. Pep- 

I. 

per quite off. The Puddledocks are done up 
in toto ; going abroad : they prefer starving in 
France to begging in England : wish Vm joy 
with all my heart.' " 

'* Ha, ha, ha !'' said Lord Dorville ; " and 
who the deuce are the Puddledocks ?'''' 

" Oh, that I leave you to find out !" said 
Lady Anne, as she threw herself back on her 
chair, and yawned aloud, " How tired I am, to 
be sure I'' 

" No wonder,'* said Lord George, " after 
such exertions : why, you have given us the 
Polite I^etter-writer with great effect.'* 

It was not, however, her • exertions that had 
tired Lady Anne, but she was mortified to find 
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all her wit thmwn away on C(donel Montague ; 
he had never once approached her circle; he 
and Lord and Lady Tresilian had had much 
agreeable conversation upon a variety of sub^ 
jects. The Duke, Lcnrd Norbury, and Lord 
Glenm(n*e were disputing a point of law. The 
Duchess was explaining to the yawning Lady 
Norbury how to cure chickens of the gape. 
Lady Glenmore was not weU, she was exhibit- 
ing en belle maladey at full length, on the sofa 
at the end of the room ; the kind-hearted Lady 
Mary was sitting beside her, and trying all 
she could to make her comfortable. Lord 
Hazlemere, sitting in a corner^ pretending to 
read a novel of Pigault le Brun\ but some- 
times watching Lady Glenmore, sometimes list- 
ening to every body. 

At length the post arrived ; the long-expect- 
ed letters were brought in, and placed before 
Lord Norbury, who proceeded, with much im- 
portance, to distribute them according to their 
directions: he first distributed the newspapers. 

VOL. 11. H 
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" My Lord Duke, here is the Courier and 
the Morning Chronicle; but of course your 
Grace will choose the former: will you pass 
the other to Lord Glenmore. Ladies, the 
Morning Post and the Herald." 

" Oh, pray let me have the Morning Post ! 
I want to see what they say about the Opera, 
and when Almack's is to commence." 

'' May I ask if that is John Bull?" said the 
Duke. 

" Oh, that odious paper !'' said Lady Glen- 
more ; " how can you read it ? why it at- 
tacks all the ladies' reputations and bonnets, 
and the last is not to be bome.^' 
' ^' Any letters for me, papa ?'* said Lady 
Anne. 

" Patience, fair lady, I have not opened half 
yet. Oh, yes, here is one ; and three for your 
mother. Miss Louisa Mildmay, a packet from 
BishopVCourt, I have the pleasure to pre- 
sent to you. The Lord Mordaunt, M. P., 
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there: and one for Lord George FitzaUan ; 

War-office, I perceive: Lord Hazlemere, frank<p 

ed by Lord Hauton ; news from the Priory, 

of course. And now, I believe, my labours 

are ended ; really we members, of either 

house, have trouble sufficient. Oh ! I see the 

Duchess has got her own letters, as well as 

Lady Mary, so I need not offer the new Quar- 

terly Review." 

" My father desired to have his letters sent 
over from Derwent Vale to Merton, in time for 
your lordship's post,'' said Lady Mary. 

Who has not seen a happy party dispersed 
round a library, all devouring news, public and 
private? the gentlemen inunersed in politics; the 
ladies deep in ^^ births, deaths, and marriages.'' 
Who has not experienced the happiness of 
receiving a folio sheet of fashionable gossip, 
from the best possible authority? Then the dif- 
ficulty, sometimes, of deciphering a word in the 
most important part of a sentence, the name, 

h2 



perhaps, of a lover ; the nicety it requires to 
show the word iinthout revealing the mystery, 
or letting the whole line be seen ! . 

Louisa Mildmay flewanto her own room, 
with two long epistles, one from Julia, and ' 
another from Madame la Barohne de Wal- 
lestein. 

The latter began by regretting Paris, as^ 
usual ; indeed, with her it was always the be^ 
ginning and end of every thing. She described 
Brighton, its pleasures and inhabitants, with 
considerable vivacity, and then proceeded thus : 



* * 



** Apris tout, ma chire amie^ I exist better 
here than in the brouillurds of smoky London, 
Besides, I have had much succis, and am quite 
the fashion. The other ^night at the Pavilion, 
where, by the by, I am commanded frequently, 
I heard two men diluting about-^I may as 
well trancher le wioif-^-ray good looks ; one, of 
course, approved me more than the odier, and 
observed at last, — * Well ! you must allow, at 
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Imty that she; dresses welly and she is the c 

woman here who does.^— You will say, after all^ 

this is no compliment. In Pari% to be dted 

for one^s toilette, c^est quelque chose ; but her« 

among these English dowdies, en Fentind m 

peu. But yet I felt gratified by the maii^ 

taste. I rewarded him by dropping my fan 

dose to his chair ; of course, he rose :to pick It 

up, and, when be presented it, in bis best Engu 

liflh manner, I. gave him a sQ)ile» and wa ceUlmie 

that killed him dead at once. Most of the 

good people here take me for a foreigner ; and 

therefore they are so charmed, so surprised by 

my very good English, and my knowledge of 

their customs and manners; and then I take 

their compliments with a modesty that is quite 

touching. 

<< Most of the corps diplomatique have been 

here pour f aire leur cour. Rien de marquant 

among les Ambassadrices. I mean to eclipse 

them all ; I am much the youngest, and sam 

Jlatterie the only well-looking one. I shall 



150 ALMACK^S« 

produce an effect, you may depend upon it: 
my singing takes vastly with a certain set, and 
all my romances are quite new here, where they 
are always so behindhand with erery thbg 
that comes from Paris. In England i7 faut 
itre tout ou rieriy as Alphonse de Rosenval said 
to me. You remember the little Comte de 
Rosenval : well, now he is Wallestein's private 
secretary, un trh jolt garfon^ d*une tournure 
parfaitCf cest moi qui Fai formt. The secre- 
tary of legation is le Prince Alfred de Stein- 
berg; and the English are such ignoramuses 
about foreign titles, that, because he is a prince, 
they fancy he must be a person of vast impor- 
tance : they always place him in the newspaper 
before Wallestein, immediately after the Royal 
Family. It makes poor little Rosenval so very 
angry, as he is decidedly of a much better 
family^ than Steinberg. The other day he ob- 
served to me, ^ Madame, pour plaire en Angk^ 
terre ilfaut etre Prince^ les fashionables tCad- 
mirent que celaJ" 
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** There is that foolish Lady Bellamont here, 
with that tribe of tall, fair-haired, lisping-daugh- 
ters, the Lady Hares ; well, she made up vastly 
to Rosenval, and always called him mon Prince^ 
till he undeceived her, and tcdd her that he was 
the Comte de Rosenval ; and then you should 
have seen how she cut him. So he went up to 
her the other day, and said, * Madame^ aurais- 
je eu h malheur de i)ous diplaire, parcequeje nt 
suis pas Prince ? Je vous assure queje ne chan- 
gerais pas mon nom pour celui d'aucim prince, 
Madame^ d Petersbourg fai etc ras^ par un 
prince ; a Naples^ ily a des princes qui vous de- 
mandtront Vaumone dans les rues* So the silly 
woman, in return, has quarrelled with me too, 
because he has opened her eyes to the dignity 
of a prince on the Continent. Why, God help 
her ignorance ! half these princes are not as good 
as a common English squire; yet she would 
think herself happy to give one of her may- 
pole daughters to any foreigner with the title 
of prince. Tell me the country where humbug 
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goes so far as it does in this famed Albion. ^ 
inclose you a sweet little billet I had the otbe^ 
day from our favourite the Countess Ernest 
Tilly de Podenasse ; I am sure you will b^ 
pleased with it. Bless me ! how late it is, and I 
have got to dress for the Pavilion. I am told 

that even his M y admires the taste with 

which I decorate my pretty person. I always 
thought him an accomplished man^ though he 
was bom in this country. We return to Port- 
land Place next week, and then I shall be 
miserable till you arrive, ma tris chire. 

*^ How did Lionel bear the sight of Ather-** 
ford Abbey ? I do not think I could bring 
myself to go there. I hear much of the vul^ 
garity of those odious Birminghams^ Lady 
Haiitori is the' person I am dying to know: I 
am told she is the leader of fashion, and the 
Queen of Almack's. There is some magic in that 
frightful name, for it seems to excite more efPect 
than love, politics, or any thing else. We are 
certainly a strange nation, not a whit wiser than 
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fnir aeighbottrs, only more solemnljr absurd. 
What a comfort it is having Lionel ah M. P. ! 
the only good thingi that Parliament does, send- 
ing one^s letters free. The children enjoy the 
sea-air vastly, and aiie .much improved in looks ; 
how thankful I am at having only two ! The 
large families of this country sicken me quite ; 
such p^ect folly 1 no .wonder people are al- 
ways complaining of poverty. Adieu, my dear- 
est love. Wallestein inquires often after you. 
*^ Your most affectionate friend, 

Caaolinb, 
Baronne de Wallestein." 

The French note inclosed, contained the fol- 
lowing lines: 

^> Nous avons tons appris, Madame la Ba- 
ronne, avec un plaisir inexprimable, Pheureuse 
nouvelle de votre debarquement dans votre Isle. 
Que de voeux nous avons addresses au ciel pour 
que vous pussiez faire le voyage sans danger;— 
et cette malheureuse mer qui nous separe de 
notre charmante amie, comme nous lad6testons ! ! 

H 5 
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^^ £t vous avez toujours la bonte de penser 
un peu A nous. Que notre belle France doit 
rous aimer, puisque vous la regrettez tant! 
Vous me questionnez au sujet de nos modes. 
Vous saurez sans doute, le cbangement extrar- 
ordinaire que nous avons fait depuis peu. 
Apr^s nous £tre moques de vos longues tailles, 
nous les avons adoptees, et m^me exagerees. 
Je vous avoue que je les trouve aiFreuses ; niais 
dans ce pays-ci, il faut suivre la mode en tout. 
Je suppose que chez vous la liberte qu'accorde 
votre fameux Parlement s'6tend jusqu^^ Thabil- 
lement des femraes. Ici nos belles du jour se 
couvrent les bras de bracelets, ce qui, selon moi, 
d^figure un beau bras, et attire trop Tobserva- 
tion sur celui qui ne Test pas. Adieu ! Madame, 
rappelez-moi s*il vous plait au souvenir de votre 
interessante amie Mademoiselle Louise de Mil- 
demer. Je n'oublierai jamais la musique d61i- 
cieuse, dont nous jouissions chez vous. Comme 
me disait Tautre jour le Comte de ProHville 
^ Le plaisir suivait tous les pas de Madame la 
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Baronne de Wallestein/ Les jolies soirees de 
la Rue Royale ont fait une impression sur ]e 
coBur de tous ceux qui ont eu Thonneur d'y 
assister, que le temps m6me ne saura jamais 
effacer — * advienne ce qui p<>urra.' 

" Recevez, Madame, les voeux sinc^res d*une 
amie qui vous est entierement devoufee, pour 
que vous jouissiez de tout le bonheur que 
vous meritez, et permettez que j'ose vous prier 
ti'agreer Texpression des sentimens d'attache- 
ment que vous avez su si bien inspirer k 
" La Comtesse Ernest Tilly de Podenasse.*" 

" Delicious flattery I'' said Louisa ; as she re- 
placed the note within the Baroness's letter, 
which, with Julia's, she locked up in her wri- 
ting-case, and then went down stairs. She found 
the ladies all still in the drawing-room. Lady 
Norbury was full of a letter she had received 
from Lady Birmingham. 

" The idea of such a person expecting me to 
apply about a subscription to Almack's for her I 
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It is ^really too good,^ said her ladyship, with 
uncommon hauteur, ^* I, who would not even 
solicit for a angle ticket for Anne ; till at last 
my niece. Lady Hauton, had the grace to offer 
us two subscriptions. But really I am not so 
intimate with this Lady Birmingham that she 
should suppose I would put myself under an 
obligation for her. I can tell her that she will 
find, though I am obliged to tolerate her in the 
country, I mean to have nothing to do with her 
in London. Do, Anne, read me what she says.*^ 

** Where am I to begin, mamma P with the 
description of the lustres, or pier glasses, or the 
ne\v carriage, finished ofi*in Leader^s best style ?" 

" Oh, spare me the carriage, as I hope never 
to get into it ! and the lustres and pier glasses, 
I suppose, are much like other people^s. Read 
what she says of her house.^' 

*^ Our mansion is at last completed, and I 
long to show it to your ladyship. We are to 
entertain a select party of twenty distinguished 
friends in it, for the first time, on Sunday next. 
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Our dining-room is forty feet by twenty, and the 

Duke of N declares tha^ the proportions 

are perfect. The drawing-rooms, his Grace pro- 
nounced, did Gillow infinite credit. Pray tell 
Lady Anne the grand ball-room floor has a 
spring in it, whidi I expect her ladyship will 
fiud very agreeable for dancing. The marble 
saloon opens into a conservatory, which I mean 
to have filled with the finest exotics, from my 
green-house at the Abbey ; a waggon of a new 
construction is now building to convey them, 
and we are also to have immense quantities of 
peaches and nectarines up at the same time. 
I intend to begin the season with a splendid 
jete^ the instant Collinet and his band arrive. 
I am just now quite vexed to hear that my old 
friend Lady Lochaber is no longer one of the 
Lady Patronesses for Almack^s ; I had depend- 
ed on her for a subscription after Easter : un- 
fortunately, I do not visit any one of the other 
Lady Patronesses, but, as I know that Lady 
Hauton is your ladyship^s niece, would you, 
my dear Lady Norbury, make interest with her 
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for the first set ? I shall of course send her an in- 
vitation to my ball, as soon as the cards are out."" 

" Then follows a long history about Barbara's 
masters.*" 

** Oh, spare me that, for Heaven's sake i^ said 
Lady Norbury, peevishly. " You will have to 
write ray absolute negative, Anne.^ 

" But surely you will ask for a subscription 
for her,'* said* Lady Glenmore, raising herself 
from the sofa; " as she is your near neigh- 
bo:ir, and as Lady Hauton is your niece ?'' 

*^ Oh, my dear Lady Glenmore ! you are so 
young and unknowing in the world yet ; you 
cannot form an idea what a horrid thing it 
would be in London, among a certain set, to 
patronize such people as the Birminghams. 
Besides, I make a rule never to ask any favour 
of Lady Hauton ; it would be taking so mean 
an advantage of our relationship.'* 

" Dear, how odd a speech that sounds for an 
aunt to make ! I mean to apply to my cousin. 
Lady Plinlimmon, for all my Welsh relations, 
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I assure you : because, as every body pays 
for their tickets, I cannot see why it is any 
great favour to be admitted." 

" Oh ! but you know,'' said Lady Anne, 
'^ that will not suit the ladies patronesses at 
all ; they have worked so hard to keep it among 
people one knows, of one's own society. And 
the Birminghams may be very rich, and all 
that sort of thing, but they never can be one 
of us.*" 

*• Pray,'' whispered Lady Mary Derwent to 
Lady Anne, •' are not the Birminghams par- 
ticular friends of Miss Mildmay's ? Her sister, 
I believe, is staying with them in town ; so we 
had better say nothing more about them^ it 
might distress her." 

" Oh dear !" said Lady Anne ; '* she is too 
well used to hear them laughed at, to mind it.'' 
" Lady Birmingham's vanity makes her very 
absurd," said Lady Mary ; " but it is a harm- 
less foible, which hurts nobody. The daugh- 
ter is a very pleasing young woman, and I 
believe particularly amiable." 
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Is she?'' said Lady Norbury, with affected 
nonckalatice, 

" I thought she had been staying here lately?" 
obs^*ved the Duchess of Derwent. 

" Oh ! yes ; we had her with a party of the 
natives ; but there were so many other Misses, I 
hardly observed her.*' 

*' That Was a pity,*' replied the Duchess; 
" for she is far from being a^ common-place 
person ; the lady who brought her up, Mrs. 
Selwyn, who is half sister to Lady Birmingham, 

is Mary's particular friend. During Miss Bir- 
mingham's residence at the rectory at Derwent, 
we saw miich of her ; and though she was then 
very young, I feel convinced she must have 
turned out a charming character: Mr. and 
Mrs. Selwyn are very superior people." 

Lady Norbury was surprised, for it was 
seldom the Duchess of Derwent exerted herself 
to say so much. 

" Pray, Colonel Montague,'' said Lady Glen- 
more ; ** what was it I heard Lord George Fitz- 
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allan tellibg you about his bnother torday, in 
thehall.*^ 

*^ Oh ! he had heiard accidentally that Lord 
Killamey was living Very privately At Paris; 
that he had a most beautiful wottiAia with him, 
who had accompanied him from Naples, and, to 
whom some people suppo^ he is privately mar- 
ried ; and that this lady has a little girl with 
ber, of whom he also appears passionately fond.^ 
" Dear ! how curious !'' said Lady Glenmore, 
^^ quite like a novel ! do you suppose it is his 
child ? How I shall long to hear all about it ! 
I must tell Hazlemere, because he has often 
described Lord Killamey to me as the most fas- 
cinating man that ever lived ! I should so like 
to know him,'' 

** And why should you want to be ac- 
quainted with a very wretched, bad man. Lady 
Glenmore? a most dangerous companion, you 
must be aware,'' said the Duchess, with much 
gravity. 

^^ Oh, but my dear madam ! now that I am 
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married, there would be no danger for me ; I 
like my dear Lord Glenmore too well to fall itM: 
love with any other person.*" 

Lady Mary could not help smiling. 

" Lord Killarney is a miserable instance of 
perverted talents,'^ said the Duchess ; ^* he has 
occasioned more private misery than any person 
I am acquaintecl with. And is such a person to 
be sought after, because- he is handsome and 
accomplished ? No ! I would have him re- 
fused admittance every where. I shall tell 
Lord Glenmore, I hope he will not allow him an 
intimacy with your ladyship.*" 

" Oh ! now, pray don'^t ; because that will be 
just the way to make me determine to get 
acquainted with him," said the little Mar- 
chioness. 

** Oh ! fie, naughty child !^' said Lady Mary. 

'* How absurd she is !'' thought Lady Tresi- 
lian, as she looked up from a large quarto on 
which she had been engrossed ; " what can be 
the charm of folly, I wonder ?" 



almack's. 168 



CHAPTER VII. 



BESOUBCES ON A WET DAY. 



" Eh, Tennui ! Tennui ! c'est une terrible chose que 
Tennui ! Peut-^tre que plus on a de I'esprit, moins on a 
deressources pour se d^ennuyer; vivent les sots pour 
s'amuser de tout T' 

How sad is a wet day in the country, parti- 
cularly where there is a large party, whose only 
business is to kill the time. Billiards, chess, 
backgammon, battledore and shuttlecock, all in 
their turn were tried, and tried in vain ; the 
being obliged to have recourse to them takes 
off all their charm. Happy the man who, in 
such case, has letters to write ; happier he who 
can read an hour without a yawn; but hap- 
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piest of all that useful mortal, who can amtlse 
himself by unravelling skeins of twisted silk 
for industrious fair ones, and then be occupied 
himself in netting cabbage-nets : he hears un- 
moved the tempest roar, secure from ennui) 
and saved those fits of spleen to which most 
of the male sex are exposed in bad wea- 
ther. 

En passantj however^ I must make one re- 
mark upon the party assembled at Norbury. 
It was curious to see* how one complete wet day 
drew together thos^ of similar tastes and 
opinions for an hour or two, whoni the blind 
God, or various causes, separated through life. 
For instance. Lady Mary Derwent, who, under 
a very forbidding exterior, concealed a mind of 
great feeling, had long cherished a secret pre- 
ference for Lord Glenmore. She had looked 
up to him from infancy with the utmost respect 
and admiration ; he was the idol of her imagi- 
nation ; and she now felt the utmost interest for 



his little bride, who, being the daughter of 
Lady Danvers, Lord Glenmore-s first love, was 
evidently doubly dear to him. Had Lady 
Mary possessed less reserve and timidity, the 
marquis might perhaps have distinguished her ; 
but though be had known her all her life, till 
now he had never discerned her merit* When, 
all «,t once, during this long wet morning, he 
discovered how very agreeable her conversation 
was, then her tone of voice was so particularly 
sweet, and her language so well (Obosen* Their 
opinions, too^ oil so many subjects e^tactly ca» 
iacided« She was so mild and indulgent in her 
judgments on others. Certainly the marquis 
Qow thought Lady Mary a very charming wov 
man : plain she could hardly be called with so 
pleasing a countenance. How ^ame he never 
po have found it out before P 

*' hike so many of his sex — ^blind 'till too late." 

Then, ^iho were the two in such animated con» 
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ituA LacmtL Wiib &I1 las iDodestr die had 
found hiiE o;!!: be coiild appreoate her povers, 
bodi B&tn?^ aiul iic^qniretL imd he v^as the only 
cne of the present party who could. Sbe acted 
Coffiime fee him to peifectkm ; and Liand was 
quite €S>rhuit€d vith the estent and Txriety of 
her talents, and with her pasaonate aithusiasni 
for poetry asd mo:^. He would never have 
wi<ht:d for such a wife ; be would almost have 
agreed with Mr. £dgennoDd in that delight* 

ful novd, Connne, Que Jait-om de cda a 

... . *» 

la nuasottf — but as a mistress, an actress, an 

artist, she was quite divine, an inspired Muse — 
how little suited to the hearties? insipidity <^ 
Norbury ! Lady Anne called her the Aspasia, 
and was very witty on the subject. Her lady- 
ship had chased away those azure demons, the 
usual offspring of damp and dulness, by a 
battle of wit against Lord Hazlemere. They 
were accordant spirits, cold, satirical, and fa- 



\ 



^'onable, blind worshippers of ton^ and care- 
less of every thing but distinction. 

His lordship piqued himself on reading Shak- 
speare better than any one; and so, leaving 
the Marchioness to take a nap, he lounged at 
full length on another sofa, and began spout- 
ing from the play of Romeo'^and Juliet. Lady 
Anne most obligingly volunteered immediately 
to be his Juliet if he would act the lover, and a 
very tender scene ensued. It might have had 
its effect on Lady Anne, but she remembered 
Mrs. Metcalf's timely caution; and she deter- 
mined that his artful flattery, and well-prac- 
tised sighs and hints, should have no charms 
for her. 

She enacted Juliet all the better for it ; had 
she really felt only half that she pretended to 
do, she could not have done it near so well. At 
length the sounds caught Lord Dorville's ear, 
and a jealous twinge ran through his heart. He 
had been playing at cup and ball for a wager 
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with Lady Glenmore, who had been awakene<J 
by the' acting; and as she lay extended on a 
chaise longue^ begged Lord Doryille to play at 
fox and goose with her : and then she made the 
saloon echo agmn with her triumphant laugh, 
whenever she was successful ; yet, in the inter- 
vals, she observed several times to her com* 
panion— - 

" What a bore it is ! In my situation. Lord 
Glenmore says it iis not safe for me to play 
at battledpre and shuttlecock, and it is my fa^ 
vourite game ! I have kept up a thousand !" 

*^ Deuced hard, indeed ! Curbed bore the 
situation must be to you women. Pity you 
all, upon my soul r 

The ranting, the talking, the music, all had 

stopped at the same moment; a frightful silence 

» 

had come on so very suddenly, that Lord Dor- 
ville was not aware he had spoken so loud, and 
that his words were heard distinctly by Lord 
jEIazlemere, who exclaimed :— 

" What ! pity the whole sex in the lump, 
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nay now, that is too good ! Why, * 'Tis their 
vocation, Hal r** 

Lord Dorville heard him, but understood him 

not. He felt hurt, however, by Lady Amae^s 

long and saucy laugh which followed; and he 

thov^ht it necessary to ask what was the matter. 

^* Are you still acting, or is it real ?'* 

** Wliy, my good fellow, in this world we are 
all acting, you know ; but Lady Anne has been 
going through some scenes of Romeo and Juliet 
with me. Will you join us ?" 

Lord Dorville looked somewhat doubtful. 

" Will you be County Paris ?'* asked Lady 
Anne, with a most gracious smile. " Do, pray, 
my lord ! be the County Paris." 

** And who is he P* was the anxious inquiry: 

" Oh ! he is lover to Lady Anne— I mean to 
Juliet, of course." 

" I can have no objection to be any thing tc 
you," said Lord Dorville, looking at her lady- 
ship with much complacency. 

<< Ha, ha, ha !'* said Lord Mordaunt, putting 

VOL. II. I 
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dovrn the Racing Calendar. ^^ Faitb, DoitnU^^ 
I pity you ; between those two you ^U be ci^u^t« 
I 8^- They '11 make a do of youj man, that's 
clear r 

An ei^diimation waf( now, hoard from another 
comer of the roQm, with a aort of suppr^^eed 
laugh. It was addressed to I^ord George, by 
]^is8 Jjouisa Mildmay, who sat at a little table 
tqp^t, neax the window* copying a, Greek air 
from Lady Tr^9ilian^s music-book ; while his 
lordship, who had been for some time ya.wning 
over a novel, as he lay back in the very largest 
of large aiw-chairs, suddenly threw down *^ The 
Sqrrows of Sympathy,'* to amus^. himself in 
darting paper arrows at the fair Louisa^s head. 
Several of them lodged, in her belle chevelure ; 
b^t she took no notic^Q, till her attention Was 
roused by seeing one or two of them perched 
at the top of the sort of pyramidal cap, which 
formed the head-dress qf the Duchess of Der^ 
went, who sat very cprnpoEfedly with her hack 
tq^rft^ tpwf^rds he^ tormentor, wd quit^ uncon- 
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^1 sciQus of what w^ goii^g on. Louisa ti^embled 
iest Lady Mary, should turn her head towards 
h&r mother » but happily ^he was too much 
occupied: Lord Glenmore was too agreeable. 
Lord George was so much overset with the cap 
aad the darts, that he could do nothing but 
Jaugh. Louisa got up on tip-toe, very gently 
mounted the sofa behind the Duchess, and 
displaced the arrows without touching the 
citadel. She hoped all this had been done un- 
observed, but Lord Mordaunt gave a loud 
bravo, and clapped his hands. 

^^ Well done, indeed ! an admirable messenger 
for Cupid. But what a blind god to attack such 
an impregnable fortification ; why not turn his 
arrows nearer home ? So fair an aide-de-camp 
would be easily hit." 

^^ Oh ! he has been shooting at me the last 

I 

half-hour,^ said Louisa, unguardedly. 

^< Oh, he has, has he ? and shot you dead too, 
I think.'* 

The tone with which these words were pro- 

i2 
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nounced gave them a very pointed meanings 
and Louisa felt confused : she dared not look 
up, but fixed her eyes upon the music-book ; in 
a minute her little taper* hand was seized and 



* A little taper hand is certainly a vastly pretty 
things and therefore I describe one of my fair heroines 
as possessing this truly feminine attraction ; but I do not 
mean to give a description of it in every tenth page 
according to the manner of the author of " Tremaine.* 

It it somewhat singular^ that though I have been all 
my life acquainted with that gentleman^ I never before 
kn^w of his passion for fingers. But it is all right: 
eyes of every hue^ forms of all dimensions^ complexions 
fair and brown^ hair from elfin black to snowy white; 
liave all been celebrated by the poet^ and the novelist. 
A well-turned ankle is a sine qua non with all men of 
blood and high breeding. But the little plumpy taper, 
snowy hand was reserved to touch the proud^ philoso- 
phic heart of the metaphysical Tremaine. 

A friend has just informed me^ that the Emperor 
Frederic Barbarossa proved himself to be of the same 
taste in his celebrated song — 

'^ Plaz mi cavalier Frances, 
£ la donna Catalana, 
£1 1'onrat del Genoes, 
£ la court de Castellana 
Lou cantar Provenzallez, 
£ la danza Trevisan% 



almack's. 178 

pressed. She expected this would have been the 

crisis of her fate. She hardly dared to breathe, 

lier heart beat violently, though she scarcely 

knew she had one for a moment or two; but 

nothing was said, the hand was relinquished, 

yet the pressure had been so close, that one of 

her rings had actually chafed the skin. 

" What did he mean f^ 

^^ Were they not talking about shooting 
arrows ?'' said Lady Norbury, in her sleepy tone, 
always after the time in every thing, when the 
exclamation was quite forgotten by the few who 
had heard it. ^^ Fray, Anne, does Lady Hauton 
mean to have an archery meeting at the Priory 
next summer ?" 



£ lou corps Arragones 
E la parla Italiana 
La Man e cara d' Angles 
£ lou donzel de Toscana.'^ 
, Greorgiana's face^ we believe^ was 83 beautiful as her 
hands. I think it right to inform Mr. R. W * * * that 
my next work will be a poem^ entitled 

" The Loves of the Fingers." 
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" CaiiH say, 'pon honour, Ma*am: Georgiana 
has never vouchsafed a word to me upon the 
subject, or I should have begun practisix^ 
already.** 

^' A most alarmingly dangerous species of 
amusement,^ said the Duchess, with infinite 
solemnity. ^^ I depi'ecate most exceedingly aD 
such hazardous sport.*' 

" I am much flattered," said Lord Norbury 
in the same tone, ^^ to find your Grace's opinion 
so exactly coincide with mine : having myself, 
in my early youth, very narrowly escaped the 
loss of a right eye fnmi one of those dangerous 
weapons called arrows, at an archery meeting in 
Warwickshire, at my noble friend^s the late cele- 
brated Lord Balford: — it was no ignoble hand 
who shot against me, one whom, in my youth, I 
was proud to call my friend, the late most just- 
ly distinguished Mr. Windham, who to most ex- 
traordinary powers of mind united the utmost 
skill in all manly exercises. As a sportsman. 



a dancer, an archer, a wrestler, in short, in 
e^ery thing, he was what the renowned author 
of // CortegianOi in the reign of our Eighth 
Henry, would have pronounced a perfect gen- 
tleman ; with a strong spice too oiF natural 
chivalry, or what may be termed romance. But 
to return to my adventuire, and in truth a some* 
what perilous one, in which I was engaged 
with this most doquent statesman."- — — 

But it was a long story, as the reader has 
probably ahready discovered, and may also very 
likely be as tired of it as the poor Duc^^s was ; 
and as the purport was to prove Mr. Wind- 
ham's skill in archery, by his having nearly shot 
out one of Lord Norbury's round grey eyes, 
the narration may safely be left unfinished. 
Lord Norbury, like many other eloquent people, 
was always Very long-winded when he meant to 
be particularly agreeable. His style of oratory 
on such occasions, more especially when ad- 
dressed to persons of high rank, might be cha- 
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rikcterized as verbose, involved^ and leDgtbJ' 
The last, though an American word, is higbl/ 
applicable to a Norbury-tumed phrase. 

The flight of arrows was at last over and fot- 
gotten ; Lord George became dull and gentle^ 
manlike. Theatricals were again the order of 
die day, and when Romeo and Juliet had ranted 
together till they had tired themselves and every 
body else,. Lady Tresilian and Colonel MontiEi^ 
gue delighted the company with the beautiful 
" Ombra adorata," of Frederici. She sang- it 
with such pathos that Lionel was enchanted, 
yet Lady Norbury slept all the time. The 
Duchess only yawned d plusieurs reprises, and 
the Duke and Lord Norbury discussed drill 
husbandry in a sort of under-tone, meant not to 
be heard. Louisa listened to the music with 
rapture ; she was disposed to be pleased with 
every thing, as she still felt Lord George's pres- 
sure of her hand, when she glanced at the red 
mark on her little finger. 

Luncheon came. On wet days in a country 
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house, people certainly eat pour passer le temps, 
and there is much to be said for them: and 
perhaps, if they avoid indigestion, it is altogether 
the best thing they can do, and it has the advan- 
tage of changing the conversation. But, after 
loitering as long as possible in the luncheon- 
room, they were still all in the same predicament : 
How to get rid of the enemy. Time ! Louisa 
would have sung them the old refrain. Que 
Pamourfait passer le temps ; though I fear the 
greater number would have pronounced that 
le temps fait passer Vamourj full as often. They 
all seemed to feel what Lord Dorville alone 
ventured to express: — that he was ready to 
hang himself for something to do. 

Some went to the billiard-table, others to the 
stables, where, after talking some time to their 
grooms, the rain again drove them in. How- 
ever, about four o' clock, there appeared a sort 
of disposition in the sky to clear, at least a 
little. The Duke of Derwent, and Lord Nor- 
bury, well armed with umbrellas, spencers, and 

i6 
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galoshes, issued forth to get a mouthful of 
before dinner. There was a certain lon^ 
avenue near the house, where the rain seldon^ 
penetrated, and, with cork soles. Lord Norbury^ 
pronounced there might be little danger. This 
was followed by a long and learned discourse 
upon cork soles and galoshes, their infinite con- 
venience and general use, either for boots or 
shoes; but it may be omitted without loss of 
interest. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



C0MPAK7. 



Dans un monde trompeur, 
J'etts de la bonhommie, 
Je parlai de rhonneur^ 

J'ofiris mon coeur ; 
La bonne compagnie 
Persifla ma folie. 

Chanson par le Comte D*Adhemar, 

.On the following day, the weather having 
proved fine, the ladies took a drive to Merton, 
and on their return were asfiembled in the 
drawing-room, when Fudge suddenly threw 
open the folding-doors, and announced Lady 
Margaret Carlton, and Mrs. Sydenham. 

" What a bore r said Lady Anne aside to 
Louisa ; ^^ and so very late ; past five oVlock. 
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What, in the name of wonder ! can have made 
them come at such an extraordinary hour ?^ 

The ladies made their entrie in proper style ; 
the usual preliminaries of conversation were gone 
through in due form ; Lady Norbury was a^ 
cold and distant as possible ; Lady Margaret 
was very chatty, and meant to be very agree- 
able ; Mrs. Sydenham' was all elegance, but too 
fnanierffd for intimacy ; Lady Anne was out of 
humour, and therefore chose to be rude. Lady 
Glenmorehad thrown herself completely back on 
the sofa, and feeling cold and unwell, had covered 
herself up entirely with a large shawl; Louisa 
was next her, with her beautiful poodle, Mar- 
quisj, on her lap ; the Duchess and Lady Mary 
sat both very perpendicularly upright in their 
chairs, with their hands crossed, looking as if 
they were playing at company and propriety. 
Lady Tresilian put down her book, and beckon- 
ed to Colonel Montague to come and talk to her. 
Lord Mordaunt edged round, so as to get on the 
next chair to Mrs. Sydenham. Lord Tresilian 
took up the newspaper, by way of something to 
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do. Lord Norbury seemed prepared to do the 
honours properly, en grand seigneur ; he assumed 
Fair noble. The Duke sat by his side, en person- 
nage muet, willing to listen, and ready to smile. 
Lord Glenmore, perfectly at his ease, and in good 
will with every body, shook hands with Lady 
Margaret with the utmost cordiality, and seem- 
ed overjoyed to see her. Lord Hazlemere sat 
staring and yawning for some time, and then 
took out his pencil and paper, that he might 
sketch Mrs. Sydenham's profile and bonnet. 
She was a fine woman, he thought, and under- 
stood effect. A has been^ to be sure ; but that, 
poor thing ! she could not help. 

Mrs. Sydenham explained, with her usual 
grace, that she had called on Lady Margaret 
Carlton at Dean's-Mount, and finding that her 
ladysliip was only waiting to see how the day 
turned out, before she commenced her drive 
to Norbury, in her pony-carriage, to bid 
them all adieu, she could not resist the plea- , 
sure of accompanying her ; particularly as 
Lady Margaret had kindly insisted on her 
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returning vnth her, and staying all night at 
Dean*s-Mount. She had therefore sent her car- 
riage and servants back to Elsinore Lodge, 
for fear Mrs. IMetcalf and her dear Laura 
should be uiieasy. 

" Well, Lady Norbury,'' said Lady Margaret 
in the course of conversation ; " and what do you 
say to this affair of Almack's ? There is a fine 
to-do among the higher powers, I understand.*' 

" I really do not know to what your ladyship 
alludes. '^ 

" Oh, my dear Madam ! you must surely 
have heard of it. Lady Haiiton^s party has got 
the upper hand ; and poor Lady Lochaber is to 
be dismissed from the sofa of honour !" 

" Oh ! is that all you mean ? Yes, I believe 
somebody did say something about it, lately ; 
or it was mentioned in a letter to Anne, I think ; 
or else some of the gentlemen had heard of 
it? Which was it, Anne .?'' 

** Really, mamma, it's such an old story, I 
don't remember. One can't feel interested about 
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that red-faced Lady Lochaber. I suppose, if 
there *s any thing in it, Lady Hauton will 
write me word. Oh, Lord Hazlemere ! it was 
you who mentioned it, I remember now, as the 
last news from the Priory.'' 

"Egad ! if I had ever heard it, I have quite 
forgotten it now,'' said his lordship with a con- 
ceited lisp ; " for, really, the stories at the 
Priory come in at one ear and go out at the 
other ; one's head isn't a resting-place in these 
days of bustle and commotion." 

" Is that Lord Hazlemere ?" said Mrs. Sy- 
denham, with anxiety, to Lord Mordaunt. " I 
am — ^really — so very blind. Will you make 
me known to him ?" 

" Hazlemere, Mrs. Sydenham desires to be 
made known to you." 

" Madam, you do me honour ;" and Lord 
Hazlemere looked full at her without giving a 
sign of recognition. 

But Mrs. Sydenham was a match for him m 
assurance ; she never flinched during his gaze. 
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but turned to Lord Mordaunt, and in a soift 
hissing whisper she said, ^^ Odd creature ! full 
of whim ! singularly entertaining — so sensible 
when he pleases !'^ 

Lord Hazlemere, in return, half turned his 
face towards Louisa, and muttered between his 
teeth, " iDevilish handsome l"*^ 

Then Mrs. Sydenham continued in a low 
voice to Lady Anne, on her other side, " For- 
merly we were quite intimate — at Brighton— 
the same opera box two years ago. Dear 
Laura — Very partial — Quite an admirer. Are 
you lately come from the Priory, my lord f*^ 
to Lord Hazlemere. 

" Last week, madam.'^ 

" How is dear Lady Hauton ? Have they a 
large parly ?'' 

" Intolerably so !" 

" Oh I I see you have the good taste to 
like a select coterie :^ then, in a whisper to 
Lord Mordaunt, "a little party of one's im- 
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mediate favourites, un petit comitte^ is what wk 
like." 

This by-play was so amufflng to those who 
followed it up, that Louisa thought she should 
have- died iu trying not to laugh ; but Lady 
Margaret now continued in an angry tone— 
^^ Lady Lochaber has been most infamously 
treated, and though Lady Hauton is your 
ladyship's niece, I must say she has behaved 
very ill/' 

^^ Are you still talking about Almack^s ?" 
said Lady Norbury, in her most absent man- 
ner, smelling at her salts : *^ Really, I am so 
sick of hearing about those balls, that now I 
^ake a point of never listening to any thing 
that is said about them. Lady Hauton sends 
Anne tickets whenever she asks for them^ and 
she always goes with her, so I escape the trou- 
ble. But pray, what has my niece been doing ? 
I must know."*' 

^VWhy, she is the cause of its being decided 
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that Lady Lochaber is no longer to be on tbe 
list of patronesses.**' 

" And for what reason, pray, is she to be 
dismissed ?'' 

" Because Lady Hauton chooses to say that 
Lady Lochaber admitted too many Scotch 



cousins." 



•« Well, really," said Lady Anne, ** I must 
agree that her list was always composed of the 
strangest set ! One can't quite wonder that 
Lady Hauton, who has lived so much abroad, 
and wl)o has really a refined taste, should ob- 
ject to some of Lady Lochaber s queer-looking 
relations.*" 

*'And pray,'' said Lady Margaret with 
great warmth, for all her Scotch blood was up, 
" what sort of right has Lady Hauton to in- 
terfere? I should think Lady Lochaber's 
cousins were to the full as good as Lady Hau- 
ton's toadys." 

** Oh ! my dear Lady Margaret ! what are 
you thinking about ? Surely you could not be 
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at Almack^s that famous night, when Lady 
Haaton entered with such a band of delightful 
foreigners. There were Prince and Princess 6i- 
untotardi, the Due and Duchesse of San Cris- 
pino, the Chevalier de Casa Longa, the Comte 
de ^lain Quatorze — •'' 

" I know none of them,'' said Lady Mar- 
garet, " thank God ! A set of foreign adven- 
turers, who come here to seek their fortunes. 
Lady Lochaber would admit none but people of 
family." 

" But good dancers and well-dressed women 
are what the lady patronesses want. Happily 
the seize quartiers are dispensed with in this 
country."" 

'^Most delightful balls, Almack's!'' said Mrs. 
Sydenham, in her silver tone, to the duchess, 
who, she thought, must find it duIL 

•* I dare say they are,'' was the answer; ** but 
I never attend them." 

" Lady Mary Derwent is, of course, always 
Acre ?" 
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" She never wishes to go." 

Poor Mrs. Sydenham was posed ; she had no- 
thing more to observe, and the duchess put up 
her large green fan to screen her face from the 
fire, as if nothing farther could be said : it was 
a decided damper. Mrs. Sydenham felt that 
it was time to go; there was a general move. 
The young ladies were putting away their work, 
the gentlemen had closed their books, one or 
two had even left the room, but Lady Margaret 
still lingered. 

*^ Almack^s will quite go down,**' continued 
her ladyship, " if Lady Hauton is to have every 
thing her own way. Many people will refuse 
subscriptions.'' 

" It will be well if they do," said Lady Anne ; 

for last year it was much too full." 

I wonder what will happen next, if a wo- 
man of Lady Lochaber's rank and consequence 
is to be turned off, sans cSrimonie^ and all her 
friends refused ?*' 

Which they will certainly be, my dear 
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Lady Margaret, unless they are on the books 
of some other patroness. No presentations are 
to be allowed, nor any body to be permitted to 
ask for a friend ; so poor dear Lady Lochaber^s 
cousins will have no hope, and may lay their 
plaid aside for another season.^ 

" But you forget, they may go to the charity 
balls,— that will be their last resource,^' said 
Mrs. Sydenham, with a sneer : " ' A refuge for 
the destitute,^ as Laura was observing the other 
day to Sir Harcourt Beresford. A charity ball, 
to buy Miss Bevil a new gown, would be no bad 
thing." ^ 

•* A capital idea/' said Lady Anne, " for the 
first Almack^s; when she will go, I suppose, 
as humble companion to the Lady Beaulieus. 
Really, so many of those kind of people were ad- 
mitted last year, demie fortunes blessed with the 
boss of toadyism, that Almack's was getting 
quite vulgar. I have hardly decided whether I 
shall patronize it this year. — Shall you, Lady 
Mary?" 
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Oh I I never tliink of goiag there. I 
should not choose to be refused, and, really, no 
bi^l is worth the fuss that is made about Al- 
nuick's.'' 

^^ But the fuss makes the pleasure,^ said 

Lady Anne. " The uncertainty attending 

your success ; getting a ticket when you know 

how many girls have been refused, who have 

superior pretensions to any you can boast ; the 

consciousness that you owe all your interest to 

your personal merit^ your good looks, your 

ton^ your taste in dress, your graceful dancing, 

or your Uvely wit. Oh ! there is nothing Uke 

Almack'*s after all, let mammas and chaperons 

say what they will. Old Ranelagh could not 

be half so delightful, though Mrs. Metcalf is 

always compassionating me for being born too 

late to enjoy that charming place." 

" Hark! there's the dressing-bell, I pro- 
test," exclaimed Lady Norbury : " I thought it 
must be very late." 

" Dear, I am quite shocked!" said Lady 
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Margaret, ringing the bell with sqpne violence ; 
" my watch must lose." 

How much unmerited blame is always cast 
on clo9ks iM^d ^^atche^. ^^ You had better stay 
dinner,'^ said Lord Mprdaqpt aloud to Mrs. 
Sydephi^m; "itppurs,"' 

'^Oh dears no I we don't mind rain; we shall 
have the top up, and Lady Margaret driv^ 
very fast: though it is a merciless storm, in^ 
d^^l'' Ipokipg at Lady Norbury ; but she wftft 
4€af to all innuendoes, and said not a word. 

** Let the carriage come round immediately^ 
if ypu; please, Sii," to a footm;in, "with the 
top up, ai^d the apron in front* Be so good as 
take out the umbrellas, the water-proof boots^ 
and the plaids,'' said Lady Margaret, sharply. 

In five minutes n^pre th^y were off in a most 
pelting shower. Lady Norbury, crossing her 
shawl, to prevent any injury to her chest from 
the damp, attended them with the utmost po- 
liteness to the hall door, to see with her own 
eyes how very fast it was raining. 
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Dear, how chilly !" said her ladyship, turn- 
ing to the great roaring fire. 

•* And yet you could let two women go away 
in an open carriage, in such a devil of a pdter, 
just at dinner time! Strange creatures, cer- 
tainly, you ladies are l^ said Lord Mordaunt 

*^ Commend me to the hospitality of the nine- 
teenth century !" said Lord George. 

*^ Now is not Mrs. Sydenham a fine woman, 
Hazlemere ?'' said Lord Mordaunt, in an apart 
to his friend, when all the others were going up 
stairs. 

^^ Yes ; she has been beautiful, and is still 
both a fine woman and a fine lady ; but I have 
always preferred the daughter." 

** Ah 1 then it is so, is it ? She said that- 
Laura knew you very well; and she told me 
to bring you to Elsinore next week.'' 

" Oh ! I knew her, as one knows every body in 
London, of a certain set ; the first year Laura 
came out ; when she was so praned about. But 
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^at^s quite obsolete now, two years since. 
Laura's quite passeCy an old stager now.'' 

^^Passeel my good fellow; she's not nine^ 
teen yet !" 

" Very possibly ; but, my dear Mordaunt, 
I shall not interfere with you. I see how it is. 
You think Mrs. Sydenham divine at eight-aiid- 
thirty, et elle ne vous fera pas languir. What 
would the Viscountess have said, had she been 
here to note the aidllaes depart et d*autref^ 

*^ Pshaw ! how ridiculous you are ! As if one 
might not admire a woman of Mrs. Sydenham's 
age without being in love with her." 

" Of Mrs. Sydenham's age, indeed !" said 
Lord Hazlemere, mimicking him; "much safer, 
let me tell you, to admire a woman of Miss 
Sydenham's age. Those experienced matrons, 
who have not always been correct, are dange- 
rous people to play with, when even on the 
verge of forty." 

** And who says she has not always been 
correct ?" 

VOL. II. K 



" Oh, I cry you mercy ! I thought it had 
been well known. At Stutgard, when Syden- 
ham was minister, ages and ages ago, and ^e 
was the beautiful Adelaide something or other 
— there was a certain story, as I have been told, 
about a duel with the father, or the atnende ho- 
norable; and Sydenham was a peaceable man^ 
that's all : an e very-day occurrence.'' 

" Don't believe a word of it," said Lord 
Mordaunt, hastily. 

" Oh, it mayn't be true ; or Sydenham 
mightn't be to blame ; but the scandalous world 
said'the marriage did not take place too soon, 
and that they had to hurry off to Dresden to hide 
appearances. I know Laura was bom there, and 
had the King of Saxony for her godfather. After 
which, probably, nothing more was thought of 
the matter, for Mrs. Sydenham became quite 
the rage at court ; they lived years at Dresden. 
I went abroad the second time just before he 
was recalled, and I heard of nothing else but of 
la belle Spouse de voire ministre, femme qui avait 
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^ienfait parler d'elkj d*aiUeurs tris aimable ; and 
then a shrug, which means a great deal, though 
it sajs nothing. But it might be all scandal, 
regular cabal-work, because she was handsome, 
and rather gay. I was much at the house for 
a short time, and partly expected to have been 
the cecisbeo de Madame* Nay, don^t stare so ! 
c'etait la mode alors ;— ^f m6me c'est la mode d 
present J as who knows better than you ? But to 
conclude, — ^this mature enchantress knows the 
world well, my dear Mordaunt ; therefore there 
will be some glory if you can fix her. I see 
elearly that Mrs. Sydenham would flirt with 
you either for herself ^r her daughter. But, by 
Jove, there's the dinner-bell, so we must make 
haste : though the women won't be ready yet, 
they went up so late. I hate your punctuality, 
of all things. "^ 
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CHAPTER IX. 



A DECLARATION. 



'' Fair lovers^ you are fortunately met ; 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon." 

Midsummer Night's Dream, 

" I AM quite glad to see you look so well, 
Rosa,'' said Lofd Glenmore, when they were 
re-assembled ; " you have' got your blooming 
cheeks again, and I really begin to think we 
may safely venture to town next week." 

" You will be just in right time, then," said 
Lord Mordaunt ; ** for Almack's is to begin the 
week after next." 

*^ Almack's!" said Lord Hazlemere to Lady 
Anne; ^^ delightful word! Does not it make 
your heart beat even to hear it ? There is no- 



thing worth living for in town till the lady 
patronesses are arrived, and dear Lady Hauton 
^s busy with her committees and her tickets." 

'^ Fine life poor Lord Hauton must have in 
town !" said Lord Dorville. " Why, faith ! one 
day he told me his wife was just like the Se- 
cretary of State for the Home-department : 
nothing but signing, sealing, and deUvering, 
going on from morning till night.*" 

** That used formerly to be the pass-word for a 
highwayman,^^ said Lord Mordaunt ; ^' com- 
mend me to Dorville for a ion mot ; ha ! Jia ! ha ! 
Why is a minister of state like a highwayman ?" 

" Very bad indeed !*' said Lord Norbury, 
with oflfended dignity ; " I abominate low wit." 

" I am sure I meant no wit,'* replied Lord 
Dorville. " It's not my style, is it f^ to Lady 
Anne. ** But what I was sajdng was, that 
I should hate to have my wife one of your con- 
founded lady patronesses. Why, Lord Hau- 
ton has told me he sometimes hadn't a footman 
or a groom left to do any thing ; all busy about 
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that deuced Almack^s ! Very hard indeed ! now 
wasn't it? Lady Anne, you wouldn't like to 
be a lady patroness, would you ?" 

^^ Is that meant for a proposal indirect to my 
sister, Dorville?" asked Lord Mordaunt, with 
mock solemnity. 

^^ Dear me, no ! I meant nothing at all." 

" That I will swear you didn't," said Lord 
Hazlemere, satirically. ^^ But can you suppose 
that Lady Anne would not like to possess that 
influence over the fashionable world, which be- 
ing a lady patroness would give her as a matter 
of right ? Power of any sort is never to be de- 
spised. To be a leader of the haut ton in Lon- 
don is certainly a proud situation.^' 

^^ What an abuse of terms P' said Lord Glen- 
more ; " how can you suffer yourself to talk 
such nonsense, Hazlemere. The system of 
Almack's is altogether the most unnatural 
coalition that ever existed in any society. A 
set of foolish women caballing together to 
keep the rest of the world in their trammels. 



j who have no kind of right to do so but what 
they choose to arrogate to themselves, is a very 
curious state of things, certainly ; but that they 
should have found hundreds of independent 
people silly enough to .bend to their yoke, is the 
most extraordinary part of the story. I sup- 
pose, when I get to town, I shall have no peace 
till I have got tickets for Rosa."" 

" Allow me to save you all trouble of that 
kind," said Lord Hazlemere; " I flatter my- 
self I have interest sufiicient to ensure Lady 
Glenmore a ticket whenever she wishes to ho- 
nour Almack^s with her presence.^ 

" Now ! pray, Hazlemere, dorft turn my lit- 
tle wife's head with any of your fine words. I 
don't mean Bosa to be an exclusive, or a leader 
of ton, or fashion, or any thing else. We are 
good, honest, country folks, who go to town to 
see the sights for a few weeks, and then mean to 
rusticate all the rest of the year. I suppose, my 
lord duke, you have not had much more to do 
with Almack's of late than myself.^ 
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" Oh dear, no ; I generally go to town » 
Jimuary, and leave it at Easter, before the 
fashionables arrive; and at that early season 
Almack's iis not even named. But this year I 
am much interested about a bill, which I hope 
will pass the House this session ; and therefore, 
for a wonder, I shall be in town till June. 
Puts me sadly out, though ; I shall not be able 
to thin my plantation as usual.^ 

" What can you do in town. Lady Mary, at 
that time of year ?" said Lady Anne, yawning. 

" Oh, we have a great deal of dinner society* 
I go sometimes to public concerts, and to the 
Ancient Music ; and I dare say you will be 
shocked to hear that I enjoy a good play ex- 
tremely, and there is a private box at Coveilt- 
garden which is at mjy.command.'' 

" Well! to be sure, you are a thorough 
Goth ! How do you manage about dinner ?**' 

" My father seldom dines later than six," 
said Lady Mary ; " which I dare say you will 
pronounce dreadfully unfashionable. I assure 
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youj in my quiet way, I enjoy London extreme- 
ly ; but I am always delighted to go out of town 
the beginning of April." 

" What, in the name of wonder ! can you 
find to amuse yourself with in the country, 
then ? All the neighbours must be in town." 

*^ I enjoy the sweetness of the air, the burst- 
ing of the leaves, the first appearance of spring, 

certainly the most beautiful of all the seasons.**' 
** Dear! how sentimental you are!" said 

Lady Anne. 
" My dear Lady Mary, I honour your taste,^' 

said Lord Glenmore, smiling kindly at her; 

" we should all be better if we felt like you. 

ft 

The next step would be 

^ From Nature up to Nature's God.* 
I think it is the excellent Paley who has ob- 
served that a strong feeling for the beauties 
voth which God has surrounded us, is a first 
step towards religion."" 

Lady Mary^s pale cheek was flushed for a 

moment ; she was much flattered by Lord Glen- 
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morels notice, though pained at being brought 
forward thus publicly. When she ventured to 
look up, she saw Lady Glenmore's eyes were 

fixed upon her. 

" Why, Hazlemere, your uncle's quite a 
saint !" whispered Lord Mordaunt to his friend. 
'* Was he ever meant for a parson ?^ 

^^ Since he has had so much to do with an 
angel," returned the other, " of course his 
thoughts must often be in Heaven." 

While the conversation had been going on, 
Lord and Lady Tresilian and Colonel Monta- 
gue had formed a little coterie at the other end 
of this very long room* Lord George FitzalUm 
and Louisa Mild j ay were sitting by a small 
work-table, of course not far apart: each ap. 
peared to be reading, but Louisa did not seem 
much occupied with her studies ; she frequently 
looked up from her book, and whenever she did 
so, she invariably caught Lord George's eye : he 
said nothing, but he was always looking at her. 
This happened so often, that at last she felt 



confused, and she would have moved to join the 
neighbouring trio, but somehow she seemed 
spell-bound where she was. At length, when 
there was a general buz of conversation going 
on all round the room. Lord Greorge looked up 
boldly enough, and, seeing every one completely 
occupied, he ventured to say in a whisper to bis 
companion :— 

^' I say. Miss Mildmay, I am going away to- 
morrow : after Mordaunt's match is over, we 
shall all dine, I suppose, at the club at Merton ; 
and then I go off." 

*^ But you will be in town, won't you ?'' in- 
quired the alarmed Louisa. 

** Oh ! I hope so ; but I must go off to head- 
quarters directly, and then I don't know what 's 
to become of me. I hear Eillarney is at Paris : 
if he doesn't come over, I must go to him. And 
then my father 's not very well at Dublin, and 
I want to see how he is going on : Lady Nor- 
bury has been teazing me to go over to Fitz- 
allan Castle, — and, faith, I do want to speak to 
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him very much indeed, about something of 
great consequence to me, — to my future happi- 
ness,— to my prospects in life — I mean.'' And 
he^ looked at her, as if he would have read her 
thoughts in her glowing face. 

" Well," sjud Louisa, with almost breathless 
anxiety, ^^ then you mean to say that you are 
going to Dublin directly ?*' 

** No, not directly ; though I ought certainly, 
but I may not be able to get leave yet. Still 
I think I must go at last. Unfortunately, we 
younger brothers are not our own masters : I 
wish I could only tell you all, and make you 
understand how I am situated. But Killamey 
has been such a spendthrift ! My father has been 
almost too good to him, he has left himself so 
little in his own power; so that you see, I have 
not much to depend upon. I am sure you 
would like my father if you knew him, — * the 
good Lord Allandale'' as he is called. I wish 
you knew him, Louisa.' 

" I wish I did,'' said she timidly, with a sigh. 



ALMACK^S. S06 

The first time he ever called me Louisa," was[ 
*^er secret thought, en passant. 

^^ I wish to God I was independent r said 
Haord George, drawing his chair quite close to 
Qer, ^^ and that I had not been so extravagant ; 
but, when one is young, one is so thoughtless !*' 

" Alas I but too true,'' thought the sorrowful 
Louisa, as the tears stood in her beautiful eyes : 
but she could not speak a word. 

*^ Nay, do not weep, now," said he, tenderly 
taking her hand; "you have no idea how it 
distresses m^; I cannot bear to see a woman 
weep. I did not mean to have said all this when 
I began,' though I have been thinking about it; 
all the evening. I have not read a word." 
Nor I either," thought Louisa. 
You go up to town next week with the 
Norburys, I find. Where does the Baron de 
Wallestein live ?" 

" In Portland-place." 

** I shall hear of you through Lionel ; he is a 
good fellow, and a true friend to us both : he 
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has been urging me to this explanation for & 
long time ; it has been so on my mind. I shall 
call on you the moment I arrive in town, and 
how will you receive me, Louisa ?" 

" With the kindest of welcomes ; and so, I 
am sure, will Caroline.'' 

** Yes, she was always my friend and pro- 
tectress. She bade me live on hope, and so I 
will. You will not forget me, Miss Mildmay t 
Promise me that ?" 

" Why so formsil ? call me Louisa, and I will 
promise you any thing.'' 

" Promise me then never, never to forget 
me ! Ah ! that I dared to call you my own 
Louisa ! But I know how it will be : you will 
be admired and followed in London ; you will 
have a crowd of foreigners at your feet: and 

then, 

' Chi sa^ se mai 
Ti sovverrai di me !' " 

He pressed her hand again, as he said these 
words. 
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Louisa felt rather angry. ^^ You know best, 
liOrd George, if you have any right to say this 
to me. Have I seemed to forget you ? Is it 
generous to try to play with my feelings? 
Have you any right to bind me thus, while 
you, yourself — ^ She could not finish the sen- 
tence for her tears. 

*' By Heavens 1 you do me injustice," said 
Lord George, still detaining her unwilling hand. 
But at this moment Colonel Montague advanced 
towards the table, and poor Louisa, covering her 
face with her handkerchief, suddenly drew back 
her hand, and rushed out of the room. 

Soon after. Lord Tresilian was heard in con- 
versation with Colonel Montague. His lord- 
ship seemed to be speaking in reply. ^^But 
Almack^s is supposed to contain all the beau 
monde of the country." 

^^And how would you describe good com- 
pany generally ?" enquired Lionel. 

^^ Oh ! in this country it is next to impossible ; 
though I believe Lord Chesterfield defined it to 
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be that set which every one pronounces to be 
the next best to their own. In the Almack^s 
acceptation, it means the friends, admirers, and 
toadies of the six lady patronesses, foreigners 
of all countries, and of all grades, who speak 
French, or broken English. If you do not 
belong to any one of these classes, vain are your 
pretensions : you can never be admitted to be 
one of us."* 

" This institution," said Lady Tresilian, " has 
now existed ten years: and six self-elected fe- 
male sovereigns have, during all that time, held 
the keys of the great world, as St. Peter was 
supposed to do those of the kingdom of Heaven. 
These ladies decide, in a weekly committee, upon 
the distribution of the tickets for admission : the 
whole is a matter of favour, interest, or calcula- 
tion ; for neither rank, distinction, nor merit of 
any kind will serve as a plea, unless the can- 
didate has the good fortune to be already upon 
the visiting book of one of these all-powerful 
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patronesses. Not to be known to one of the 
six, must indeed argue yourself quite unknown. 
But the extraordinary thing is that all the 
world of fashion should submit patiently to 
such a tyranny. What will not tan do !" 

" Ton is indeed," said Lionel, " a cameleon, 
whose hue changes with every ray of light ; a 
shade, or rather the shadow of a shade, that 
follows rank or fame." 

" Almack's is a system of tyranny," said 
Lady Tresilian, " which would never be sub- 
mitted to in any country but one of such com- 
plete freedom that people are at liberty to 
make fools of themselves. No government 
would ever have had the effrontery to suppose 
that people would, on their knees, crave per- 
mission to pay their money to a junto, self- 
elected, whose power exists but by courtesy ; 
who make laws, and enforce them too, with- 
out any sort of right. A cabal may attempt 
a monopoly, that I can understand; but that 



210 almack's. 

submission to it should be considered as a sub- 
ject for congratulation, is indeed past my com- 
prehension.*' 

" It is said,'' observed Lord Tresilian, " that 
a certain foreigner, of high rank and distin- 
guished talents, who came over here in an 
official situation, determined not to submit to 
the London trammels of fashion. He had 
no ideiEt, he said, of such a slavery ; he would 
be an independent man, and live with whom he 
pleased ; — but he was obliged to give in. He 
found it was a tyranny established upon a much 
firmer basis than he could have conceived. I 
heard him exclaim, ^ Qu'^est-ce que la gloire! 
il riy en a done plus ! Quand on a vu le Con- 
querant d'Austerlitz mourir a St, Heline, et son 
vainqueur content de se mettre sur la liste des 
iligantes d'Almacksy on pent bien dire, * II n'y 
a plus de gloire P ^ 

" A thousand thanks,'' said Colonel Monta- 
gue, " for all the useful information your lord- 
ship and Lady Tresilian have given me. The 
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wizard Almack^s Will have no power over me ; 
I shall not desire an ^ Open Sesame' on my 
account.'* 

'' No rash vows !" said Lady Tresilian ; 
'* when once Fashion has waved her wand over 
you, there is no escape. You will find, with 

the Viscount de C , that however you may 

murmur, there is no getting rid of your chains. 
I will venture to predict that I shall live to see 
you whispering soft nonsense in a lady patron- 
ess's ear. Remember what the dandy Muse of 
fashionable life has said, and I can assure you 
she speaks truth :— 

^ All on that magic word depends^ 
Fame^ fortune^ fashion^ lovers^ friends ; 
If once to Almack's you belongs 
Like monarchs you can do no wrong; 
But banish'd thence on Wednesday nighty 
By Jove ! you can do nothing right/ 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE DEPARTURE. 



" 'Tis done; they step into the welcome chaise^ 
Loll at their ease behind four handsome bays." 

Lady Glen more had fixed her mind on 
going to London next week ; his lordship would 
much rather have stayed quietly in the country. 
In taking leave of the party, Lord Glenmore 
particularly distinguished Lady Mary Derwent. 
" May I hope,*' said he, " that when we are in 
town. Lady Glenmore will see a great deal of 
you, my dear Lady Mary ? She is so young, 
and has so few acquaintance, that your society 
will be of the greatest consequence to her ; and 
as you say that you like a quiet family party, I 
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trust you will often favour us by jaining ours. 
Rosa^s situation will not allow of her going 
much out this spring, into public at least— in- 
deed I hope she will not wish it ; and therefore 
we must try and make our home agreeable to 
our friends." 

Lady Mary felt much flattered by this dis- 
tinction ; and it really was pne, for Lord Glen- 
more was proverbially mce in the choice of his 
society ; there were so few of whom he really 
approved. Her ladyship readily promised to be 
at Lady Glenmore^s commands whenever she 
might wish to have her. The marquis begged 
Louisa would remember him very kindly to his 
good old friend Mr. Mildmay; "Tell him,*^ 
said he, " that if all goes on well, I shall hope 
to have a merry christening at Glenmore Place 
next summer, and he must promise to come 
to it, gout or no gout. Must not he, my dear 
Rosa?'' 

Lady Glenmore assented, as she shook Louisa 
kindly by the hand; and hoped they should 
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meet at Almack's the week after next; ^^and 
then ycHi will introduce me to Madame de Wal- 
lesteud,** said she, *'for Lord Hazlemere tells 
me she is so beautifuL Oh ! and you must 
promise to procure me an introduction to the 
great heiress Miss Birmingham, for I shall want 
so much to go to her balls !" 

'^ Thank Grod ! we escaped all politics,*^ said 
Lord Norbury to the duke, who had been em- 
ployed in looking over a large map of the 
county of H : *^ your grace was approach- 
ing the debateable land last night, when you 
named the borough of Upmore." 

^' I meant nothing of the sort, though,** said 
the duke, with much simplicity ; '^ and I hope 
now all party-strife between us is at an end. 
Tresilian will continue member of the city of 

H , as long as . I live ; and Glenmore and 

I were on such good terms, that when I wished 
him good-bye, I told him I hoped Sir William 
Grandison meant to stand again the next par- 
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liament ; as I thought the county of H— — 
would not easily find so good a member.'' 

'* My lord duke, that was most magnani- 
mously done of your grace/' said Lord Norbury 
very pompously ; *\ I am delighted to find that 
such unanimity should prevail between two such 
mighty interests." 

This was, however, a decided falsehood ; for 
in his heart, the manoeuvring Earl of Norbury 
would much rather have seen his two rivals ene- 
mies than friends. '^ Divide and prosper," was 
his favourite maxim ; however, he was too great 
a master of the art of seeming, not to know that 
it was proper to rejoice in the public weal ; and 
it was decidedly a good thing for the county 
that two such great aristocrafts should agree to 
keep the peace. 

" Where are Lord and Lady Tresilian ?'* en- 
quired Lady Norbury. 

*' I beg pardon," said Colonel Montague, 
" for being so bad a messenger ; but they beg- 
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ged me to make their apologies to your lady- 
ship for not waiting to take leave of you. Their 
curricle came to the door when you were all 
in the green-house, and they were afraid of 
being late, for they meant to go by Derwent 
, Broad Oak, as Lady Tresilian has never seen 
that pretty little bit of the old forest ; and as it 
is a long way round, they trusted you would 
excuse their not seeing you again : they charged 
me with a thousand apologies/' 

'^ I am sure there was no occasion,^' replied 
the countess, very graciously ; " I always wish 
every body to consult their own convenience. 
Lady Tresilian seems to have a great taste for 
trees, and views, and all that sort of thing." 

** I believe she draws very well," said the 
duchess, '^ at least I am told so ; but I under- 
stand nothing about the matter !*' 

Shortly after, Lionel made a signal to Louisa, 
from the window, that he wished to speak to 
her. 
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^^ Could you come into the next room for a 
moment ?^ 

To this she consented ; when be informed her 
of the necessity of his immediate departure for 
town, in order to his being present at the Baron 
de Wallestein'^s first diplomatic dinner: could 
he be the bearer of any communication to 
BishopV Court, which he intended taking in 
his way P Louisa sat down and wrote a hasty 
note, which she was in the act of delivering 
into his hand, when the door opened, and Lady 
Norbury and Lady Anne made their appear^ 
ance. 

*' Here they are !** said Lady Anne ; " I 
thought we should find them together: upon 
my word, a tolerable long t&te-ar4ite ybu two 
have had, but I hope you have settled all your 
business quite satisfactorily. Colonel Monta- 
gue, poor Fudge has been hunting you all over 
the house for the last quarter of an hour, to 
tell you that your horses are waiting at the 

VOL. II. L 
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door ; and as for the Duchess and Lady Mary, 
Louisa, they were au dhespoir that th^y could 
not take kaye of you in proper style.^ 

'* What 1 are they gone ?^ said Louisa, with 
surprise. , 

^ 6one$ my dear, some time since ; and there 
has been a general search for Miss Mildmay 
and Colonel Montague.^ 

^' Dear ! I am shocked to have given so 
much trouble; but, as Lionel was going to 
Bishc^VCourt, I had a note to write to my 
father/^ 

Lady Anne smiled, as they followed Colonel 
Montague to the door to see him off. When 
they returned to the drawing-room, she said to 
her friend, with an arch look,* " Well, I hope 
the Colonel pleaded the cause of his protegi 
successfully ; he was some time about it at 
least" 

" How little you know him. Lady Anne ! 
that is the last thing you need suspect him cf 
doing." 
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What ! does he disapprove? Oh the mon- 
ster I I suppose he talks of prudence, and 
other obstacles: knows nothing of love: too 
cold and correct, one might guess it by his 
look.'' 

^^ Indeed i you are mistaken now in toto^ 
said LfOuisa. 

'< Well, thank God ! at last they 're all gone," 
said Lady Norbury, with more vivacity than 
was common to her. ^^I must say, company 
in the country is a great fatigue; playing at 
conversation all day long is such a bore. Now 
I shall have time to answer some letters before 
we go to town." 

And this was all that was expressed upon the 
breaking up of so very agreeable a party : cer- 
tainly, nothing can be more heartless than .the 
intercourse of society in this polite and fastidi- 
ous age. 

The next few days were 4evoted to packing 
and arrangements. Every one knows that the 
last week before a removal is positive purgatory. 

L 2 
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It is the tax paid for comforts : so the ladies 
thought it at least, but not liord Norbury ; he 
never felt his own consequence so fuUy, as when 
the whole household were in motion, and he 
alone could sit still and inspect their labours. 
Then, too, after six months' retirement in a 
country house, always full of company, he 
longed to be once more in the busy world again, 
in the midst of intrigue and politics. The 
quiet Lady Norbury was in a different state : 
in the country she reminded one of a dormouse 
in a state of torpor, but her faculties seemed to 
recover their tone in her own set in town. The 
trouble of the removal was, however, a vast 
bore; and with her own good will she never 
would have moved farther from Portman 
Square, than Kensington Gardens; that was 
quite country enough for her. 
^ Lady Anne and Louisa were each impatient 
to be in London : the former looked forward to 
fresh lovers, and fresh conquests; the latter 
meant to seek consolation in the bosom of a 
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confiding friend. Agreeable foreign diplomatic 
society might, perhaps, pass away sometime, not 
unprofitably; but lovers were to be all for- 
sworn, and military dandies i la moustaches to 
be particalarly avoided. 

The morning of departiure arrived, and hear- 
vily loured the thickening clouds big with the 
fate of imperials and trunks. 

The carriages came to the door properly 
laden with every kind of shining leather conve- 
nience, Heaven knows what are their respec- 
tive names ; no adventures of any sort impeded 
their progress, and on the second afternoon the 
Norbury family reached the mighty Babylon of 
the modem world. 

A fashionable aspirant once observed, that 
the dandy who could go down Highgate Hill 
(before the tunnel was made, I should suppose) 
without feeling his heart flutter, as he antici- 
pated all the glories of the future, was a being 
little to be envied. 

Far be from me or my friends such frigid 



SSS ALMACK*S. 

philosophy, as can approach unmoved those 
scenes of fashion where beauty and ton a&sert 
their proud pre-eminence : that belle must be 
devoid of taste or feeling, whose vivacity will 
not become more sparkling as she whirls rapidly 
down Regent Street, or whose eyes will not 
flash with greater brilliancy when she first views 
the countless throngs of charming loungers in 
fooPs fair. 

*^ And you, ye knockers, that with brazen throat 
The welcome visitor's approach denote. 
All hail ! ye quality of high renown, ■ 
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious town; . 
Dandies and lady-killers now may reign. 
And let the Norb'rys be themselves again !'* 
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CHAPTER XI. 



THE FAMILY IN PORTLAND PLACE. 



" Here all are taught an avarice of praise^ 
They please^ are pleas'd, they give to get esteem^ 
'Till seemijDg blest^ they grow to what they seem.'* 

Goldsmith. 

On the morning after their arrival in town, 
the Earl of Norbuiy requested Louisa, on her 
taking leave of the family, to inform the Baron 
de Wallestein, that he intended to do himself 
die hcmour of leaving his card for his excellency, 
the first day he should be able to get as far as 
Portland Place. He believed that might be the 
right situation for an Ambassador, but for any 
man whose circle of visits was somewhat exten* 
sive, it was a pecvQiarly inconvenient pact of the 



town. The Countess was so much occupied is 
correcting her visiting-book, that she hardly 
condescended to take any farther notice of 
Louisa's acknowledgepientsy than a slight in* 
clination of the head, when that young lady left 
the room. But Lady Anne was all warmth and 
kindness. 

^^ I shall hope often to see you during the 
season, my dear Louisa; as my father always 
courts the diplomats, we shall, doubtless, be 
acquainted with these Wallesteins : I dare say 
we shall give them a dinner. Of course the 
Baroness will be able to get you to Almack's ; if 
not, write to me* But what am I thinking off 
Lady Hauton is always so much with the 
foreign set, that I should think she will admit 
your friend even to her particular cot^rie^ 
where, I can assure you^ her own niother an4 
sdsters are not allowed the etitree^ now ! Pray 
take my advice, and cut the Birmingham con- 
nexion as much as you can ; leave them to your 
sister and Colonel Montague^^ 



V 



f 
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Madame de Wallestein'^s carriage came at the 
appointed hour, and Miss Louisa Mildmay and 
her attendant, the smiling Eloise, were soon 
transported to one of the handsomest houses in 
Portland Place. The establishment, and every 
thing connected with it, appeared to be magnu 
Jiquement monte, and the whole presented a hap* 
py specimen of the advantages derived from a 
judicious union of the Continental and Eng- 
lish styles of living. 

• Louisa was greeted in the kindest manner by 
Felix, an old Frenchman, who was really de- 
lighted to see her. ^^ Enchante de vow revoir^ 
Mademoisellef et si bien pdrtqnte, Madame est 
sartiey mats je vats prhenir Mademoiselle Flore 
de voire arriveeJ** 

A very smart and coquettish femme de cham- 
bre entered, with the true Parisian air. 

" Bon jour. Mademoiselle^ fesphe qtie fai 
rhonneur de vous voir en bonne sante f Madame 
laBaronne sera si fachie ditre sortie, car elle 

l5 
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croyait itre de retour long iemps avant Parrivie 
de Mademoiselle,'** 

" Et Madame de Wallesteinj comment se 
porte-t-elle ? et le cher petit Gustave ? et Ulrique, 
est-tlle biengrandieV 

** Ohy lis wnt tons les deux des petits amours, 
les plus beaux ertfans du mondey et Madame est 
encore bien la plusjoliefemmede Paris: maisvous- 
meme. Mademoiselle^ vous etes toujours J'raicke 
comme une rose. Sijosais^ jedirais que si c'itait 
possible. Mademoiselle Louise est mtme embellie^ 
Comme Madame va itre contente^elle lie manquera 
plus de personne. M, le Colonel, sonjrere^ tCest-^ 
il pas arrive la semairte passie i il dijeune id 
presque tous les matins ; et puis cest vn train avec 
nos enfans, la bonne; Mademoiselle se souvient 
probablement de Nanette la Normande ; oh ! pour 
celle-ld elle aime bien M. le Colonel^ et puis c*est 
un jeune homme si estimable du cote des maurs^ 
M, le Baron dit que cest bien tami le plus i^r, 
Itfrhre leplus tendre. Ah! Mademoiselle ceHui-ld 
fera bien un bon mari^ 
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And the black eyes of Mademoiselle Flor^ 
cast a very intelligent glance at Louisa, but she 
took no notice. 

" Caroline, est-efleallie se promener, on ftik^ 
tile des visites ?" 

** Je ne saurais vous dire pricisement, M, le 
Baron et Madame la Baronne sont aortis d pied 
tout'd-fait i la mode Anglaise, pour jouir de 
voire beau pavL Monsieur donnait tout mart- 
talement le bras d Madame, qui eiait si bieU 
arrangee que chacun se retournait pour Fadmirer, 
et M, le Colonel de Pauire coti, qui tenait cL ht 
main le petit Gustave, et Nanette qui suivail 
avec Mademoiselle Ulrique dans ses bras, et 
M, le Baron avec son air franc et jovial, qui 
paraissait si jier de tous les siens, oh^ c*est un 
heureux menage que le notre, Dieu merti r 

Louisa smiled ; Mademoiselle Flore paused a 
moment to collect both breath and ideas, and 
then proceeded. 

" Madame est si leste d present, sd petite taille 
s^est si bien conservee, qu*elle danse comme d 
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seize am. Oh! nous awms eu des hah si brittatu, 
MademaiselkfCet hiver i Paris: taut le mandtiaH 
diverti it Perm Fun de Fautre. Oest vraiment h 
premhre annee depuis que Jai rkonneur de serxir 
Madame la Baronme^ depuis le moment de Mif 
manage avec Monsieur de Wallesteiny quelle a 
ite en etat de Jouir du camavalj mais d^jsuis k 
mots de Dicembre elle ne nourrit plus la petite. 
Vraiment jitais charmie de voir la Jin de tout 
cela, Cette contrariety joumaliire lui Jaisait 
perdre sa fraicheur, elle n'osait danser pendant 
tout Hte aux fites de village: quelqurfois Tenfant 
la reteniut a la maison, quand il Jaisait si beau 
pour la promenade^ puis diranger sa toilette 
m^e apris le diner. Oh I c^Hait une genie en- 
nujfeuse^ mais i present que tout cela est passe^ on 
fCy pense plus. Mais pour mot, Mademoisdle, 
c'est mon affaire de songer d toutj je vous avoue 
queje tremble parjois de crainte quune nouoelle 
grossesse ne vienne deranger tons nos pr<gets^ 
Dieu veuiUe seulement quHl n'y en ait point pour 
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Ang^tentpSfPour bien long^^trnpsj mak on dii qtfen 

Ar^kterre ^" 

Louisa, howev^, thought she had heard 
enough, and therefore ventured to interrupt 
Mademoiselle Florets intended dissertation on 
the inconyenient size of most EngUdi families, 
by requesting to be shown to her apartment. 
^< Ah ! Mademoiselle va itre si contentej car c'est 
nraiment un petit boudoir divinJ^ 

And so it was ; for Louisa found every com- 
fort and elegance which the most refined taste 
could suggest, in the little dressing-room which 
adjoined her bed-»room :— a cabinet pianoforte, a 
small bookcase filled with books, an icTttoire^ 
or I believe, according to Soho^s new desig- 
nation of these luxurious comforts, I should 
say, a Davenport; a beautiful little d^euner 
a[ Sevre china, a stand with green-house plants 
a bouquet of flowers on the chimney-piece, be- 
sides an elegant little ornament intended for the 
burning of pastilles, screens, foot-stools, a 
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bergere, a small ottoman; — nothin^r was wanU 
ing. The bed-room was equally elegant ; the 
bed-curtains were of sprigged muslin and floun- 
ced, they were lined with rose colour. . 

Eloise was in ecstasy, unpacking her trunks^ 
and talking all the time, delighted with every 
thing she saw ; " On ne trouoerait pas mime 
un plusjoli boudoir d Paris, tPest-ce pas. Made- 
moisel/e ? Oh ! comme noun serom bim fc/.'' 
- Then came the greeting between the two 
femmes de clmmbre, both equally voluble and 
communicative ; and certainly every French- 
woman can contrive to tell more in a given tim^ 
than the inhabitant of any other country. 

The Baroness soon returned home, and the 
meeting between the two friends was as warm 
and affectionate as might be expected. Madame 
die Wallestein could not take her eyes ofl^ her 
dearest Louisa. ** Que tu es charmante / quel 
ieint de lis et de rose ; iu me donnes Fidee du 
printemps. Oh! qfte li'ttais-tu ct -Paris cet 
hiver, ma chire amie r 
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I^ouisa bliished very, prettily, and retum<- 
ed the coinplim/ent ties gracieusenunt^ on the 
score of elegance, fashion, and that nonde- 
script charm of Paris, une tournure parfaite^ si 
dutinguee. 

The gentlemen all dined out; so the two 
friends were left to take their repast t&fe-d^tke a 
cote dufeu in the back drawing-room. Those de^ 
Ughtful inventions, entitled dumb-waiters, per- 
{nitted them to indulge in the full flow of con- 
fidential intercouriie. : Each of the ladies had 
volumes to tell ; and though the Baroness don- 
£^sed ^^ that she was condemned to speak 
English for her sins, as the Baron insisted upon 
it now she was in England;" yet she seldom 
got through a sentence without interlarding it 
with French, so thoroughly foreign had she 
become in the course of a few years. She was 
full of her own happiness ; the Baron was the: 
best of husbands, so kind, so attentive! — ^^Ah!"^ 
said she, with her eyes full of teiEirs, " ma chere 
Louise J qtiaije fait pour meriter tui sort si h&u^ 



reux. Queje voudrais te trowoer un pc^reU num! 
parles^moi done de ce petit rouej si mmabk^ c^ 
Lotd George. What has he been about all tMn 
time ? Has he proposed ?^ 

Poor Louisa! It was a sad story^ and re* 
quired some time to tell properly ; but she had 
a most indulgent auditress, and she wished her* 
self so much to get it over. 

Madame de Wallestein''s indignation at Loid 
George^s conduct may be imagined, as well as 
her various exclamations; but she took it up 
differently to what Louisa intended. 

^^ N*y pensons plus,"" said she, with a decided 
gesture ; ^ un ififidile est vite remplace heureuse'- 
ment. I shall soon find you another, my loye, 
un parti plus brillant; for, after all, Lord Greorge: 
is but a younger brother." 

But this was far from being Louisa's inten- 
tion, and she battled the point with much spmt 
during the rest of the evening: ^^ I shall never 
like any body else, Caroline, never, never I** 

A note was now brought in for Louisa; it 






was from Julia, in answer to one she had writ* 
ten to announce her arrival in town. Miss 
Mildmay hoped to see her sister early on the 
morrow; but, if she did not call in Regent-Street 
befc^re two, Lady Birmingham promised to go 
to Portland Place the first thing she did when 
riie went out Julia was all impatience to see 
Louisa, as well as her old friend Caroline ; and 
Barbara was most anxious to be introduced to 
die latter* 

,<« We can walk there after breakfast to- 
morrow,'' said Madame de Wallestein, ^' c*est A 
dire, tfilfmt beau. Main cUpropos de cettefamille 
de Birmingham, I have always had a sort of 
horror of them ; but really the daughter must 
be a most amiable creature, as well as remplie de 
talene. I have had the most flattering atten^ 
tioD fi^om her, as well as the most valuable pre- 
«^nt* Do you know, Louisa, that she has sent 
me a most beautiful * copy of my dear mother's 
picture, done by herself, from the one by Sir 
Joshua, which is at Atherford Abbey ? I found 
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tliis picture, when I arrived in town last week^ 
with th^ sweetest note from Miss Birmingham, 
inclosed in one frc«n Juliii. I own, I never was 
more delighted in my life. Of course, I wrote 
to thank her tixc it, and expressed myself most 
warmly upon the occasion; iand I have called at 
the Birmingham warehouse, as. the world have 
nicknamed tliat great, heavy, staring, stone- 
building, with those enormous columns, which 
seem to support nothing: and they returned the 
visit two days ago. But we were gone to Rlch- 
}nond, to stay a week or two with the Bava* 
fian minister, who is Wallestein's bosom-friend, 
^hile our servants were unpacking; so we 
missed each other again; and since I came 
to towrif J'ai 6te tellement aceablie dHaffairez^ that 
J have not had a moment for any body. I 
should have called there yesterday, but I 
thought I had better wait till you came to 
town.'* 

^^ And where is the picture ? I long to see 
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^t, now that it is finished and framed, fori 
superintended the progress of the paintbg." 

'* Oh, but your first view must not be by 
caodle-ligfat It is to be hung up to-morrow : 
Lionel is to decide where will be the best light. 
J want to have it as a pendant to the one whidi 
was painted at Paris of my poor father; we 
brought that with us, as well as the Guidot; 
the two Canalettes we left packed up at the bank- 
er's at Paris ; your old friend^ Rougemont.'** 
" Was Lionel pleased with the portrait ?" 
" Pleased ! il etait en extase J yoq never saw 
^uch raptures as the man displayed. And then 
he. has been praising this Miss Birmingham so 
violently. Let s seel what^s her name? Oh, 
Barbara ; a sad name too I but I hope she will 
jQot prove barbara per lui: such an amiable, 
retiring character, so gentle and loveable. You 
know my brother^s sort of praise of women ; he 
is all for the. passive virtues; no French &€/2e 
ever pleased him — too much art and vivacity, 



un genre trop prononecj nothing feminine, no 
ftttractiTe bashfulness. Yet all this English 
reserve is but ancyther sort of coquetry^ — a round- 
about road to the same thing ; up a steep hill, 
which is not -worth the trouble to ascend, the 
view is so barren from the top. In France, 
il fCy u rien de grand, rien d^exalte dans It 
voyage de la vie, mats au mains les sentiers en 
9ont parsemes de roses.'" 

Louisa smiled. 

** Well, du moinsj je fat fait sourire ; mats 
fMons done, conte mot tout cela. Has Lio- 
nel a tetidresse for this Miss Birmingham, do 
you think ? will it do ? What will she have ? 
Flore told me yesterday, that his servant de- 
dared that all the ladies at Norbury had been 
making the aimable to his master ; but that the 
talk of the country was, that the great heiress at 
the Abbey was the one he preferred to them all. 
Do you think so ? Come, put up your work, 
Louisa, and tell me all about it. Le coin dufeu 
is the right place for such confessions.^ 
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Louisa told all she knew, all she surmised, 
all she expected, and all she hoped. The past, 
the present, and the future, were fully dis. 
cussed, before the ladies retired to their apart- 
ments. 

*^ Mon Dieu ! comme le Baron rentre tard ce 
goir P* said Madame de Wallestein, as she rang 
for candles, and glanced at the clock upon the 
chinaney-piece. *^ Je ne Tattendrat plus, c'est 
decide, allons nom coucher ! Rdally the lateness 
of the London hours, and these horrid men- 
dinners, are enough to drive one crazy. Ah ! 
in Paris we do these things so much better.'* 

The morning came — a bright, fine, sunny day, 
when even thick, gloomy London put on a 
cheerful appearance. The Baroness wanted 
Louisa to spend the morning with her in her 
dressing-room — a delightful little apartment, 
with a wide Venetian window, commanding a 
side view of the Regent^s Park. Here she 
found M. de Wallestein, who had come to read 
the newspaper up-stairs, on purpose that he 
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might pay his compliments to her. He was' a 
remarkably hand^me man, dark, with a fine 
expressive eye, and intelligent countenance. 
His manner was open and frank — a sort of 
mixture of the foreigner and the Englishman ; 
for, though very well bred, he had not the 
]east pretension or affectation, but he was a re- 
markably sensible person, always intent on pro- 
curing information, yet never anxious to push 
himself forward -»-in that respect very different 
to a Frenchman. He was quite free from 
vanity, but had a great deal of pride— pride of 
illustrious descent^ pride of self-«arned distinc- 
tion, and, above all, pride of talent. He un- 
derstood English perfectly; but he had, in 
some degree, lost the habit of speaking it flu- 
ently ; yet, notwithstanding this, he was much 
fonder of practising it than was his English wife. 
To be completely, French in every thing was 
her only ambition. The Baron was very par- 
tial to Louisa, and received her with the ut- 
most kindness, expressing much pleasure that 



Mddame de Wallestein should have so agree- 
able a companion to console her for her absence 
ftom Paris. He said this with a sort of smile, 
aod then returned to the newspaper. 

Louisa seated herself on the sofa beside her 
friend, she had so much to hear of foreign news 
—about the fashion and the theatres! the balls! 
the flirtations ! the marriages ! and last, not 
least, the militaiy !— those first features in 
French society. Who has ever heard two £ng« 
lishwomen discuss Paris without being absolute- 
ly startled by the alarming sounds of Lanciers, 
CuirassierS) Chasseurs, Gardes du Corps, Gardes 
St Cheval, Gardes Royales. The whole corps 
militaire appear to be drawn out for the amuse^ 
ment and inspection of the ladies. Long, very 
long may it be 



'* Their humble province still to tend the fair ; 
Not a less pleasing^ though less glorious care^ 



>f 



than those which once occupied these stiU mar^ 
tial-looking heroes. How the ladies of Paris 
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existed formerly, when iJl these whiskerandos 
were practising their arts of love and war ou 
foreign service, I cannot imagine ; for now, who 
can deny that, in these happy times of peace, 
'tis they alone that 

4 

^^ Assist their blushes^ and inspire their urs ?*' 

In a moment the door was thrown open ra- 
ther abruptly by Nanette, the Norman nurse, 
and in ran the spirited little Gustavus, Madame 
de Wallesteitf s eldest child, a lovely boy of 
four years old, who, without an idea of shyness, 
ran up to Louisa to ask her, in very good 
English, to give him a kiss. Presently after 
appeared M. de Wallestein's private secretary, 
the handsome Count Alphonso de Rosenval, 
carrying the little Ulrica in his arms, a play« 
ful infant, about a year old, whom he was 
bringing to see her dear mamma. The Ba- 
roness took the child from him, and M. de 
Bosenval ventured, with the utmost respect and 
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timidity, to recall himself to the souvenir of 

Mademoiselle Louise. 
This youth was le plus joli garfon de Paris. 

His mother, a Frenchwoman of high rank, 
had married k German nearly connected witli 
M, de Wallestein's family. She had been left 
a young and beautiful widow with one son ; and 
on account of Alphonse^s education she had 
settled at Paris, where, a few years afterwards, 
she had given her hand to an officer of distinc- 
tion and merit. Le General Duport adopted 
Alphonse for his son, and he took care that he 
shoqld receive, what is called in France, Fedu^ 
cation la plus distinguee^ while his mother de- 
voted her time to society and dress. However, 
o» the arrival of M. de Wallestein at Paris, 
she eXert^ all the influence of her heaux, yeux 
to petsiiade liim to take her son as one of his 
attaches, which he did, and on removing to 
London, M. de Rosenval was promoted to be 
his private secretary. He was rempli depetUs 

VOL. II. H 
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talens, un danseur parfaitj a good musician, a 
tolerable poet. He had beaucoup de sentiment, 
and le ton le plus distingue. In short, he was 
that most dangerous of beings, an agreeable 
Frenchman, devoted to the Society of the fe- 
male sex ; of course, therefore, an adept iat flat- 
tery, and knowing how to turn every woman's 
head without ever losing his own. 

His dress, for the dress of dandies is Fartick 
essentiel aprh tout, was just studied enough to 
excite observation, and nothing more. It was 
always in the best taste, and so were his per- 
fumes, and his horse, and his spurs, and every 
thing belonging to him. The Baron de Wal- 
lestein loved him as if he were his son, but al- 
ways laughed at him. The Baroness did not 
dare exactly to love him, but she liked him, 
and flattered him : he, in return, admired Ma- 
dame de Waliestein at a humble distance, avec 
beaucoup de retenue: but he loved the child- 
ren. And he had also often ventured to like 
Mademoiselle Louise very much indeed, as 
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much as he had always disliked Lord George 
Fitzallan. 

The Baroness was in high beauty this morn- 
ing, tris bonne mine ; the young Count kissed 
her fair hand with much grace, while he bowed 
in . the most respectful manner to her lovely 
friend. 

^^ Ah ! Madame t quelle joUe toilette que la 
vdtre ; un goUt si exquis! une simplicitel mats 
vous ites mise comme un ange!" — ^all the time 
arranging his own studiously dislievelled locks, 
as he admired himself in the glass over the 
chimney-piece, and saw that all was right ; while 
little Gustavus was pulling him by the flaps of 

his coat behind. 

Madame de Wallestein was, indeed, a very 
pretty woman. She had small but regular fea- 
tures, with the most brilliant hazel eyes, which 
she knew how to use, with as much effect as.could 
be expected from a thorough adept in all the 
arts of foreign coquetry. She was a brunette 
in complexion; but her skin yvsis exquisitely 

m2 
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dear, with the finest natural bloom, the result 
of perfect health. Her mouth was peculiarly 
beautiful, and, when she smiled, she had a par- 
ticularly spiritutlk expression of countenance. 
To these advantages she added very fine ha^, 
which was always arranged with the most per- 
fect neatness and precision. She was of a 
pretty height and size^ with the most firm up- 
right little figure ; and her head was so remark- 
ably well set on, that it gave an uncommon 
smartness to her whole appearance. She used 
a good deal of action in her conversation, but 
whatever die did was elegant, and whatever she 
said, pleasing. 

She was always dressed with the greatest 
care, and the most studied simplicity ; so that 
there was a kinH of apprHtd look about her, as 
if she were going to sit for her picture^ and was 
well pleased with the general effect of her 
charms. ^' Ce petit air de triomphe sied si 
bien d Madame la Baronne^^ said M. de Bo- 
sehval one day to the Prince Alfr^ de Stein- 
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berg, who was Secretary of the Legation, 
^* cela lui est si naiurdl Elk se rcjoait de ses 
grdces. Ah, quelk heureuse existence que celle 
d^uue jolie femme jusqu^i trente am ! et apris 
cela, comme dit quelqu^auteur Erxirtfais, faime" 
rais mieux itre hmnme^ 

^^ Jdy dear children, what a noise you make !^ 
said the Baroness, speal^ing English quite 
naturally, as she fondled her little girl, Iknd 
looked at Gustavus, who was at high romps 
with Louisa and M. de Rosenval, with r mo* 
ther'^s smile of satisfaction. '^ My sweet Ulrica, 
what a figure you have made of mamma id- 
ready ! why, I am not fit to be seen ! What 
will Mademoiselle Flore say ?'^ 
- « Never mind !" said M. de Wallestein, look- 
ing up from the newspaper ; ^* who cares (or 
dress or femmes de cliambre in England ? Thank 
Grod ! we have left the land of foppery ; here we 
may be quite au natureL Ma chire amk, je 
suis ^nchunte de te voir iout-a-fait d FArtglaise 
entQuree de tesenfanSy el hien jilre dbitre theu- 
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reuse nUre de deux si jolies creatures. Crot/es 
moif ma Caroline, cela vaut mieux que toutes h 
fBtes. What sensible woman would ruin her 
health at balls, when she could be so properly 
engaged and happy at home P*^ 

The Baroness rose from her seat, and, ad- 
vancing towards her husband, she held out the 
little Ulrica tot him to kiss. 

*' La I mon cher mari philosophe, embrasse ta 
petite JUky ajin qu'elle aille se coucker.'^ 

The Baron tenderly caressed his child first, 
and then his wife; and the rosy-faced Ulrica 
was given to Nanette. 

" Quelle sc^ne attendrissante ! n^est-ce pas, 
Mademoiselle?*' said the sentimental young 
Count, who stood with his back to the fire, 
and arranged his cravat; and looked kindly, 
first at his boots and next at Louisa : *^ Ces AU 
lemandsfont de bien bons marisy n^esi-ce pas T* 

^^ Et les Anglaisessout desfemmes charfnantes I'* 
said Louisa slily; much amused with the dif- 
ference between French and English manners. 
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" Well ; certainly the papers of this country 
are very ridiculous !^ said the Baron de Wal- 
Jestein. " Cest si bitCy tout cela.'^ 

** What is the matter ?^ enquired Louisa. 

" Why, what can be so perfectly absurd as 
all the fuss that is made with the beau monde f 
Such nonsense. I must read you this from the 
Morning Post ; under the head of Fashionable 
Intelligence. *.We understand that the new 
Austrian ambassador, the Baron de Wallestein, 
and his beautiful Lady, are arrived at their mag- 
nificent mansion in Portland Place from Brigh- 
ton. The Baroness, we are informed, has been of 
late one of the leading belles of the higher circles 
at Paris, a distinguSe among the Dames du cha- 
teau ; we may therefore expect that his lady will 
prove a new and brilliant star in the horizon of 
fashion, during the ensuing season in London.*" — 
What stuff! then in another comer we are put 
in among the departure list, as they call it, from 
Brighton. You, Miss Mildmay, are announced 
as having arrived safely at the Baron de Wal^ 
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lestein's, from the Earl of Norbury's seat in 
H< — • — shire. M. de Rosenval's name stands in 
great letters by itself, as the only Baron who 
honoured the last Almack's with his presence, 
and, we regret to say that distinguished ball 
was ^ery thinly attended ; but it is some con- 
solation to suppose that it was owing to the 
near approach of the Easter holidays.*^ 

** Then a little below follows : ' We are hap- 
py to see that the {nrincely mansion of the Mar- 
quis of Olenmore, in St. Jameses Square, is 
now quite ready for the reception of its noble 
owner and bis family. It has lately underg(»ie 
a complete repair, and has been newly fur- 
nished, in a style of superior elegance, under 
the direction of that accomplidied man of taste, 
Mr. Soho. The distinguished nobleman to 
whom it belongs, has not inhabited it since his 
much to be lamented retirement from official 
duties, when he abandoned the turmoils of pub- 
lic life, for the noble groves and inspiring soli- 
tude of his magnificent seat, Glenmore Place, 
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in the county of H — — : and the town refii- 
d^ioe has been wholly deserted, except for a 
short period every seascm^ when it has be^ 
occupied by some of his lord^p^s numet^oitii 
friends or connexions. But on the occasion of 
the worthy M£U*quis^s marriage^ last summei^ 
orders were received by Mr. Soho, to refit liie 
mansion entirely, without loss of time; which 
he has executed, in a manner batting the 4>igh 
rank of its noble owner,^ 

** Did you ever read such nonsense ! The next 
paragraph is as follows^!— ' Almack^s may be ex- 
pected to recommende after Easter with the ut- 
most spirit, and with additional eclat; for we are 
delighted to have it in our power to congratulate 
the leaders of fashion on the arrival of the 
Countess of Hauton, at her house in Connaught 
Place, from the Priory. Her ladyship is in 
high force, fully equal to the labours of her 
official situation, as President of the Committee 
of Ladies Patronesses of the balls at Almack's. 
We understand that the ballot will shortly take 

M 5 
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place far the electioD of a new Lady PatroBess, 
in the room of the much-respected Countess of 
Lochaber. We therefiwe trust that the late 
cause of dissenskm ki the female cabmetis thus 
entirely removed; and that the pubKc will do 
justice to the very excellent arrangements likely 
to be adopted by the Countess of Hauton.^ 

*' Then we have—* Birmingfaanr House. 
This greatly to be admired residence is now 
completed^ and its unequalled decorations, both 
exterior and interior, we may venture to pro- 
nounce, are decidedly imique, both for design 
and execution. The fashionable Lady Birming- 
ham will after Easter open her splendid suite of 
rooms to the haui tony for the purpose of xnXxo- 
dudhg her daughter, the lovely and accomplish- 
ed Miss Birmingham. This young lady, it is 
presumed, will be the general magnet of attrac- 
tion, as fame speaks largely of the amount of 
her expectations.'* The idea of puffing off a 
.young heiress, as an itinerant hawker would do 
his goods ! it is really preposterous ; but these 
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newspapers appear to make free with every thing. 
Then follows another — * The three Graces, 
whose personal charms excited such universal 
admiration at the last ball at Almack\ were the 
Ladies Olivia, Agnes^ and Madelina Beaulieu, 
the daughters of the Earl of Beaqlieu. It 
will be in the recollection of many of our 
readers, that their mother, the late Countess, 
was one of the gieatest beauties of her day ; 

the trial of Captain -, for crim. con. with 

her Ladyship, in which many curious facts 
came out, is, it is said, about to be republished." 

" Now, is not this perfectly odious ? Then 
comes a list of your fashionable friends. Miss 
Mildmay. 

* Mr. Sydenham, of Newmarket celebrity, is 
now entertaining a distinguished party of turf 
fashionables, at his seat, Elsinore Lodge, near 

the dty of H -. Among others, Viscount 

Dorville, Lords Mordaunt, Hazlemere, and 
G. Fitzallan ; the whole party will adjoui*n to 
town after the Easter holidays/ 



S52 almack's« 

** Very interesting intelligence for the public, 
truly !— Then * We are inexpressibly concerned 
to learn that the much-respected Marquis of 
Allandale has received very alarming accounts 
of the health of his son, the cekbrated Lord 
Eillarney. This distinguished traveller is, we 
understand, confined to his bed at Paris with a 
violent fever. He is most tenderly nursed by a 
beautiful and interesting Italian lady, the com- 
panion of his dangers and exploits; a lovely 
child, a daughter, is said to be the pledge of 
their long and mutual attachment.' ^ 

" Lord Killamey, you know,^ said Madame 
de Wallestein to the Baron, ** is the elder bro- 
ther of Lord George Fitzallan, who used to be 
so much with us in La rue Royale, Louisa^s 
great friend." 

*' I did not know it, indeed," said the Baron; 
'*I never shall understand about the English 
titles, the degrees of your noblesse ; c'est trh em" 
barrassant pour un etranger. But I remember 



Xiord Greorge Fitzallan very well ; a very fine 
young man, who waltzed very often with Misi 
Mildmay/' 

" To diink now of his remembering that ! 
said liie Baroness, turning to her friend. " But 
oome, my dear Louisa, you have not yet seen 
Miss Birmingham's painting ; come and examine 
the picture with me.^ 

** Perhaps,^ whispered Louisa, as they passed 
through the anteroom, which led to the grand 
saloon, ^^ this illness of Lord Killarney^s is the 
cause of Lord George'^s change of sentiments.^' 

" Ohf noni nonP* said Madame de Walle- 
stein, ^' I will not think so hardly of him. From 
what you told me yesterday, he lamented his 
want of fortune ; now, you know, if he were cal- 
culating upon his brother's death, that would 
not be the case any longer. Oh ! I dare say 
this story of the illness is all a fabrication, a 
mere Morning Post invention, for want of news 
to fill up the columns of the paper. But, now 
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see, here is the place which Lionel recommends, 
on this side the chimney-piece. Is not it a 
beautiful portrait? so striking a likeness P' 

*' Charming, indeed l"^ said Louisa, moving 
backwards so as to catch the proper light; 
** but whom have we here ? Oh ! it is Colonel 
Montague, just come at the right time." 

Lionel paid his complinientsto the two ladies, 
and was well pleased at finding them thus en- 
gaged. " Yes, that is the light, my dearest 
Caroline: Oh! it looks beautiful just there, 
so very like my lamented mother !'* 

" What a lovely woman she was!" said Louisa, 
during the pause which ensued, for both were 
much affected. 

" We shall never see her like again,^' said the 
Baroness with a sigh and a voice tremulous from 
emotion. ^^ So sweet a countenance, so fine a 
manner, and a temper that was really quite 
perfect." 

" Yes !** said Lionel, " and do not forget her 
strong sense, and real unaffected piety, united 
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to SO much gentleness and forbearance. Had it 
but pleaded Heaven to have spared her, my 
poor father would have escaped most of those 
miseries which eventually overpowered him. 
How inscrutable are the decrees of Providence ! 
When I bade her adieu, on leaving Atherford 
Abbey, to join the Guards, how little did I 
dream that I should never see her again I Do 
you remember, Caroline, when she followed me 
to the hall-^oor ? she pressed my hand after I 
had mounted my horse, but she did not shed a 
single tear; she wished to keep up my poor 
father^s spirits. She had such power over her 
f^Ungs, such real self-command.**' 

*' And yet,'' said the Baroness, " even then 
my poor mother knew her situation, for I have 
often heard her say at that time that her lungs 
were affected, and that she should not recover. 
But she never would let my father be informed ; 
she always dreaded the effect it might have 
upon him. How exactly that portrait gives 
the general air of her head; but her smile, 
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and the expression of her eyes, no paint* 
ing can ever give that! Edmund is most like 
her, at least he was. You, Lionel, are ev^-y 
inch a Montague;*^ and the Baroness looked 
alternately at her brother and at the picture. 

^\ What do we not owe to Miss .SSrmbg- 
ham r said Lionel. '^ I am all impatience to 
thank her for this delightful present Are you 
for walking there this morning? it is such a step 
to Regent-street." 

The two ladies professed their willingnera 
to go immediately, and left the room to 
prepare. When Madame de Wallestein re- 
turned, she found M. de Rosen val looking 
over Louisa^s music-book; the Barcm and 
Lionel were in deep conversation at the window, 

^* Ah I fesfiire que nous aurons de la musique 
ce sair, Madame : Mademoiselle Louise chante si 
bien^ comme elle est jolie, tant de grace etd'e^riii 
ohg elle est vraiment seduisante P^ 

•' Oest bien vrai cela^ said the Baroness ; " a 
sweet creature she is in every respect ; but she 



AtMACKV 257 

is not in force at poesent, pauvre petite { 
t^tst le c(tur qui a parlL** And Madame de 
Wallestein, by way ^ explanation, patted the 
spot where her own heart was situated, tfpitistetffv 
reprises. " Affairs of the heart are very terrible 
things to us women ; I think we should do 
better without any for my part." 

*' OhjMadamey quel mot cruel! que deviendruit 

done les hommes si lesfemmes itaient sans caurf* 

** Why, we dbould be more upon a level, for 

certainly you men generally act as if the heart 

was wholly forgotten in your composition/' 

** Ah !je voudrais pour moi que celafut vraty* 
said Alphonse, with a look which he meant to 
be touchantf d Fextrime; '^ le coatr nCa trap 
fait souffrivy c'est queje suis ne si sensible : mais, 
lesfemmes^ lesfemmesr-^-'*^ 

He was interrupted very suddenly by Louisa 
appearing at the door, and he changed the con- 
versation with the utmost facility to admiration 
of her bonnet and pelisse. In a few minutes. 
Colonel Montague and the two ladies departed 



for dbeir walk, and tlie Baroo de Wallestem 
distmlied the penare medhadons of the ycMing 
Count de Boaenval, bj lequbing him to copy 
hnmfdiafdy four laige fidio sheets of Tcrj dose 
cnbbed wiituig, a memorial whidi had just 
been hiought to the office bj the Austrian 
oonsul, and it was to go off with other deqiatches 

bj the bag in less dian foor hours ; but it was 
neoesBazj that a copy of it diould remain with 
the embassy. Poor Alphonse ! it was very hard, 
the sun shone so bright ; Hyde Park was sure 
to be crowded and gay, and he was to have 
mounted for the first time upon his new pur- 
chase, unjoU petit chevaly couleur IsabeUe. He 
had expected to be even more admired than 
the Prince Alfred de Steinberg : in short, 
he had meant fully to have created an effect in 
the eyes of certain fair ladies. 

^^ Ei pourquoi nonT^ said he, casting a 
farewell glance at himself in an opposite mirror. 

^* M, de Roienvaly depSchez-vous done; &u 
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vouifCaurez jamais Jim itempt^ said the Baron, 

with authority. 

^' Monsieur, je vole^ said the reluctant secre- 
tary, as he mended his pen, and muttered to 
himself; *' Quelle vie que celle d'un secretaire! 
faurais mieux fait dans le service. Mais alors 
— ily a toujours les arrits: et Us arrHsy c'est le 
mabley 
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CHAPTER XII. 



IIJTRODXJCTIONS AKD PRELIMINARIES. 



'^ In town what numbers into fame advance^ 
Conscious of merit in the coxcombs' dance ; 
The Op'ra^ Ahnack's^ park^ assembly^ PW> 
Those dear destroyers of the tedious day; 
That wheel of fops^ that saunter of the town^ 
Call it diversion^ and the pill goes down." * 

Young. 

" Who is that gentleman endeavouring to 
catch your eye, Madame de Wallestein ?^ said 
Louisa, just as they had crossed Oxford Street. 

** Where?" said the Baroness, putting up 
her glass ; *^ Mon Dieu^ mais c'est Lord Hare ! 
Oh, he is crossing over to speak to me. Who 
would have expected him in town before Easter ? 
He was one of my great beaux at Brighton ! 
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He is son to Lady Bellamont, who is one of tht 

I^adies Fatronessea of Almack's. They call him 

^e Mosaic Dandy, on account of his Jewish 

Complexion. — Ha! btrnjouty milord,** and she 

held out her hand to him, quite i FAnglaise. 

'^Madame de Wallestein, I dechtre! by all 
that ^s good 1^ said the beau, with an affected 
lisp. ^' Upon my honour^ I had no idea I 
should find a living soul in town I knew. I 
thought you were at Brighton still. Need not 
ask after your health at least, for you are look- 
ing charmingly ; and the Baron, bow is he ?*^ 

^^ Oh ! i merveille je vous remerde. Give me 
leave to present my brother. Colonel Monta- 
gue, to you, Lord Hare.** 

*^ Delighted to have that honour ;^' and the 
two young men bowed. 

^^ I suppose there is nothing going on now,^ 
^d the Baroness ; ^^ no riunions this week.*' 

*' Faith, no ! every soul is running out of 
town to get a breathing, that they may work 
double tides after Easter. I am so surprised 
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to hear that Lady Hauton is arrived f But she 
has all the Almack^s affairs to arrange; such 
confusion, by all accounts ! I donH envy her 
ladyship. However, there is to be no ball 
till Wednesday se^nnight, so she will have time 
to reform all abuses." 

The last ball was not a good one, was it ?** 
Oh, detestable ! I really believe all the cha- 
rity people got in : you never saw such a set in 
your life. All the old gowns of the last season, 
these horrid red silks that were worn in the dog 
days last year, made their re-appearance. The 
Lady Beaulieus, and their chaperon, that fat 
Miss Bevil, and Lady Emma Sedley, and Lady 
Margaret, and the Miss Carltons, were all in 
ponceau gowns: Colonel Leach, in his funny 
way, was proposing that there should be a cha- 
rity ball, to buy the ladies new dresses, and 
an auction the ne^t momiiig to sell off tb$ 
old ones; and, only think! Lady Lochaber 
wanted to introduce country dances and reels ! so 
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horridly Scotch ! But my mother made a stand 
against it. They say Lady Hautoh means to 
have ecarte for the chaperons, and those men 
who can't or won't dance." 

^^ Has Lady Margaret Carlton been long in 
town r*^ enquired I^ouisa. 

" Really, I can't say ; though she is my 
cousin : but of course she ^s come to meet the 
Duke of Clanalpin: I donH know how she 
would get on without him, poor woman ! Un- 
fortunately, however, he is not getting on quite 
as fast as she could wish ; for, I understand, he 
is snowed up on his road from Mac-Ivor Tower, 
somewhere between Inverness and Edinburgh ; 
only not knowing the exact carte du paySy I 
can't tell you whereabouts.^ 

'* And is the Archdeacon come too, my lord ?*' 

*^ Oh, to be sure ! for there 's a bishop dead. 
Hang it ! I can't just recollect the name^ but 
you *11 all know whom I mean when I say it's the 
Bible Dandy. Of course the Archdeacon is on 
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the look-out ; expects something good, perhaps: 
and so he means to go to the levee next week, 
if the gout will but be merciful to him/' 

" This is the housfe^ I bdieve ?^ said Colonel 
Montague ; pointing to a large stone mansioD) 
with a very heavy colonnade, and a massive 
stone balcony, supported by huge caryatides. 

" This is the Birmingham Warehouse, you 
know^ I suppose ?" said Lord Hare. " Cer- 
tainly the very triumph of bad taste. Are you 
going to call on this Birmingham lady P" 

** Yesj*' said the Baroness ; ** are you ac- 
quainted with her ?" 

" No, indeed ! but I hope to be before she 
begins her gaieties. Her balls, they say, are to 
be the thing this season. It is supposed Lady 
Hauton will ask the company, and so get her a 
ton acquaintance : and then the daughter is to 
be such a monstrous catch ! Oh ! all the world 
will be at h3r feet, so I must move heaven and 
earth to get there. But I see she is at home, 
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80 I will take my leave : Madame de Walle* 
stein, adieu !" 

The spacious hall was filled with footmen in 
flaming liveries, and the names of the Baroness 
de Wallestein, Miss Louisa Mildmay, and Co- 
lonel Montague, were passed on from one to 
another, till at last a most accomplished man of 
figure, who filled the ostentatious office of groom 
of the chambers, relieved the more sedate man 
of parts whose business it was to keep the 
visiting records, and with an air of the most 
supreme bon ton, ushered the party into the 
morning drawing-room, where, on a very mag- 
nificent sofa, which she well filled, sat in all the 
pride of pomp and consequence, the portly 
Lady Birmingham. Her morning attire was 
rich in the extreme ; her watch chain, her brace- 
lets, her rings, were all outrageously fine and 
massive. The table was covered with notes and 
cards: her ladyship was writing, but laying 
down her pen, the stick of which was of ivory 
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inlaid with ^ecious stones; she pushed from 
her a most superb gold inkstand richly chased, 
as well as a isplendidly gilt russia blottiiig-hook, 
and then advanced to meet her visitors. 

Louisa took her ladyship's graciously offered 
Kand, and then begged leave to present the 
iBaroness de Wallestein to her. 

Lady Birminghanl was enchanted to see 
them ; she was beginning to fear they might 
have been prevetited coming ; but indeed they 
were just at the right time, for she expected 
Miss Birininghaitt and Miss Mildmay home 
every moment for their morning's walk. 

" Colonel Montague, I am most happy to 
find you are come to town. I think you have 
not left your card."" 

Lionel was somewhat surprised. 

" I was jUst going to write you an invita- 
tion to dinner, and my porter was telling me 
he was certain you were not down in the visit- 
ing-book. Are you engaged for Saturday 
next ? You will meet Lord Beaulieu and his 



beautiful dikughters, and several members of 
either house. Should the Duke of Clanalpin 
arrive in time, he also wiU find a card upon 
his table. I have asked his grace^ on purpose 
that he may meet the Carltons. Charming 
woman. Lady Margaret ! our best neighbours 
at the Abbey. Colonel Montague, I must re- 
commend the Miss Carltons to your notice : 
very agreeable girls, highly accomplished.'^ 

Louisa could not help recalling to mind all 
that she had heard Lady Margaret say against 
Lady Birmingham. 

Lionel bo we J, and accepted the invitation. 
" And how is Julia ?"" enquired Louisa, 
" and Barbara tdo ? I hope they will come in 
soon. 1 trust we shall see thein.^ 

" They cannot be much longer,"' said Lady 
l^irmingham ; ^^ for I charged Barbara to be 
at home before one, and she was to minute Mr. 
Duval the dentist : they were to call there 
that he might inspect her teeth ; because, as 
she is to be presented next week, I wished 

N 2 
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them to be in perfect order. Mr. Duval is the 
only dentist of whom I have any opinion, and, 
as he is going off to attend the Elector of Hesse 
to-morrow, he will have no time to lose. But 
it may be as well to desire the groom of the 
chambers will not fail to inform me when the 
young ladies come in." 

Lady Birmingham rang the bell with 
energy. 

It was answered by the same man of figure 
as before. 

" Moneypenny, is Miss Birmingham return- 
ed from her walk 1^ 

" I believe not, my lady,'* was the reply. 

" Did my daughter take her own footman, 
or my second footman ?"" 

^* I heard Miss Birmingham tell her own man 
Peter to get his hat, my lady; so I suppose 
she took him.^' 

" Then tell my second footman to come here 
directly.'' 
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" Yes, my lady. Does your ladyship wish 
to be let know when the young ladies come inP^ 
said Moneypenny. 

" That^s not your business; I only want you 
to send Charles, the second footman, to me.**' 

The second footman appeared forthwith, and 
the visitors felt curious to know how the mys- 
tery would end. 

^^ Charles ! When Miss Birmingham and Miss 
Mildmay return from their walk, inform them 
that the Baroness de Wallestein and Miss 
Louisa Mildmay are in the morning drawing- 
room, waiting to see them. Desire the porter 
will not feil to procure one of Colonel Monta- 
gue's Yisitlng-tickets, as he passes through the 
hall, and enquire if Peter has sent the last 
parcel of dinner-cards.** 

I have just delivered them, my lady.'* 
Oh, very well! that is all, you may go. 
But say that I shall want the barouche-landau, 
with four horses, to drive as far as Lee^s and 
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Keonedy^s at half-past two o^clock, the second 
coachman may go with us, but 1 will have the 
head postilion.'*^ 

" Very well, my lady T said Charles, and 
withdrew immediately. 

^^ I beg your pardoD^^ said Lady Birming- 
ham, at last addressing her guests ; *^ but, in so 
large an establishment as mine, I find that it is 
absolutely necessary to k^ep each, attendant in 
his particular spherew In England^ I beljeve, 
we have many more servants tb^Q people have 
on the Contineat, Madaooe de Wallestein. I 
dare say you will be.»irprised tP hc^ that I 
have six footmen in full employipent. I hope 
you will find your card of invitation on your 
table when you get home, for dinner on Satur- 
day. Miss Louisa, I ordered a separate card 
to be sent to you. I always have my dinner in- 
vitations sent out before twelve o'clock ; and the 
porter, who is answerable for them, brings me 
in the list when delivered, which I sign, and 
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that clears him from any blame. I 4mJ1 b^ 
happy to introduce you all to the Duke of C)$in* 
alpin, a most agreeable man !" 

^^ Are you engaged on Saturday, Caroline P"^ 
said Colonel Montague to bis sister. 

" Pas que je sache" said the Baroness ; ** we 
shall be happy, I am sure, to wait on Lady 
Birmingham. But perhaps I bad better not 
answer too positively, till I h^ye s^n the 
Baron."* 

'* Then you will have the goodness to let me 
know as soon as you can. We had meant to have 
i^ked the Grlenmore^ ; but I find they do not 
come till next >f eek. The poor little soul can 
know so few people in Loi)^^^) that I think it 
will really b^e a positive duty to take her up."" 

Louisa could have smiled at the thought of 
what Lady Mary Derwent would have said to 
this speech, but the door suddenly opened. 
" Here they are, I declare !" said she, throwing 
herself into Julia's arms. " My dearest sister. 
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how charmed I am to see you look so well ; and 
you too, Barbara ; why, I protest you are neither 
of you yet grown thin or pale !'* 

" We were so afraid we should have missed 
you,*' said ^ulia ; " for Mr. Duval was so slow 
in his operations, that Barbara and I have 
almost run the whole way home. Ha ! Colonel 
Montague, how do you do P and that, I feel 
certain, must be Madame de Widlestein, from 
her likeness to you. My dearest Caroline ! what 
a pleasure it is to see you once again in Eng- 
land T 

" I should have known you any where, Julia,'' 
said the Baroness, embracing her. *^ Though 
it is now seven years since we met, yet I do not 
think you at all altered, except that you have 
rather less colour than you used to have for- 
merly, and somewhat more embonpomt*' 

^* How time flies, to be sure !** said Miss Mild- 
may, looking at the Baroness affectionately. 
" When I look back a few years, and recall to 
my mind my little pupil Caroline,—- my favourite 
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child, as I used to call her, — running races with 
Louisa on the terrace at Atherford, in her white 
frock and muslin bonnet, so full of fun and 
frolic, I hardly can recognize her again in the 
fashionable French lady I see before me. Ah, 
Caroline ! were my dear father but with us now, 
how delighted he would be with his little god- 
daughter ! You know he used to boast that you 
would be the beauty of the county, when you 
were grown up, though he might not live to see 
you. Caroline Montague was always his fa- 
vourite toast—* The rose of Atherford.* '' 

" Oh ! dear Mr. Mildmay ! I always loved 
him so much ! how I do long to see him again, 
to assure him I have not forgotten all his kind- 
ness to me, and those happy days so long ago, 
when I used to be with you all at dear old 
BishopVCourt. I should not like to go there 
now," said the Baroness ; ** it would recall so 
much to my mind— all that I have lost;" and 
her eyes filled with tears. Then recovering herself 
she added, ^^ And your brother too ? Louisa tells 
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me he is grown grave and grey ; quite the sage 
Godfrey, as we always called him. What a saucy 
girl I was then! hut you all spoilt me, and 
tolerated my impertinence. Mais d present c'est 
iimt'drfait autre chose ; vous me trauverez hien 
changie maintenant, devtnue mire defamille tris 
respectable.^ I long to show you my children, 
and to introduce the Baron to you : I am sore 
he is just a person to suit your taste, Julia ; and 
you will wonder that such a giddy thing as I 
was, could ever have hit the fancy of such a 
grave reasonable person. However, you know, 
it is said contrasts always do the best. Mais 
ma chire amie^ de grdce present me to Miss Bir- 
mingham ; she looks so good and amiable that I 
long to be acquainted with her.*" 

While this conversation had been going on. 
Lady Birmingham, to whom all sentiment was 
unknown, anxious to lose no more time, had re- 
sumed her pen, and was continuing the letter 
which she had been engaged in writing when 
her visitors came in. Louisa had, cleverly 
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eaoughy drawn Miss Bjimingham and Colonel 
Montague into a r^ess near the window, wber« 
they all three stood together, very comfortably 
concealed from general view by the thick folds 
of a splendid Grenoa velvet curtain. Louisa 
had nothing to do but to listen, for the other 
two had much to say to each other, and yet a 
certain consciousness possessed them both, which 
prevented either from expressing what each was 
thinking of. 

At length the Baroness and Julia crossed 
the room to join them, and then Lionel exerted 
himself to say, ^< Caroline, I am sure you are 
anxious to have some conversation with Miss 
Birmingham, that you may thank her for the 
very beautiful picture which I have just been 
admiring in Portland Place.^' 

** My dear Miss Birmingham,^' said the Baro- 
ness in her kindest manner, ^^ how shall I find 
words to express my obligation ? you could not 
have bestowed any thing on me half so valuable. 
But that you should have employed so much 
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time and trouble to gratify one who is a perf^t 
sTran^^er to you, but by report, is most flat- 
tering to my vanity, as you can only have felt 
interested about me from the too partial repre- 
sentation of these my kind friends C* looking at 
Julia and Louisa. 

^^ May I hope then,^ said Barbara timidly, 
*^ that this picture will prove but an intro- 
duction to a better acquaintance ? I have felt 
so interested about you and yours, my dear 
Madam, ever since we have lived at Atherford 
Abbey, that I cannot tell you how often and 
how anxiously I have wished to know you ; and 
I do trust, that now, when we have these two 
sisters,"^ smiling, as she spoke, at the Miss 
Mildmays, " for our links, we may become 
very intimate, and see a great deal of each 
other. I am sure I wish it from my heart ;'' 
and she held out her hand. 

" And I, from my heart," s^d the Baroness, 
" can assure you that I feel certain I shall love 
you. Indeed, I do already.*^ 
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Lionel had stood by, contemplating in silence 
the graceful timidity of Barbara's manner. He 
was charmed with the feeling expressed in her 
countenance ; her look said mdre than any 
words could do. He now came forward : ^^ I 
seem to be quite forgotten in this friendly com- 
pact,*" said he ; *^ but I shall not let it pass ; for 
Miss Birmingham must accept of my thanks 
also, which are quite as sincere as Caroline's, 
though I may not be able to express them in 
such elegant language. But that picture is a 
gift which we can neither of us ever value 
enough. Thus let me then thank you for it ;'' 
and he caught her hand from the Baroness, and 
pressed it to his lips. 

Madame dc Wallestein and Louisa were too 
well used to foreign manners to be at all surprised 
by this sudden piece of gallantry ; and Miss 
Mildmay, in order to relieve the momentary em« 
barrassment which it occasioned, said to Louisa, 
^^ You seem to have had a pleasant visit at Nor« 
bury; your letters were a great amusement to us." 
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Colonel Montague then named the two fa- 
milies of Derwent and Glenmore, about both of 
whom the Baroness and Barbara were much in- 
terested. The latter, in particular, was anxious 
to hear all about her old friends, the good and 
diaritable Duchess of Derwent, and that amiable 
Lady Mary ; they had always been so good to 
the Selw3ms. Then Lord and Lady Glenmore 
came on the tapis ; Louisa had to describe 
them both. 

The Baroness thought it was ** //« tr^s b^au 
mariage " for little Miss Danvers ; and Lioii^l 
looked grave when she hinted, that most proba- 
bly, before many years were over, her ladyship 
would be a dashing widow, and might then look 
about for u»e inclination de cctur. 

Miss Birmingham, in her gentle tone, ex- 
pressed her hopes that Lady Glenmore might 
have a son ; it would be so delightful to com- 
plete the old Marquis's happiness. How anxioQs 
she must suppose her to be about it ! 

^^ I dare say she votes it all a sad bore,^ said 
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Madame de Wallesteiii, laughing. ^^ Do you 
remember, Louisa, the Chevalier de la Tour'^s 
compliment to me, just before my little Ulrica 
was bom—" Cest mt chien de mitier que h voire^ 
Madame. Les femmes sont bien it plaindre, 
I am sure T agree with him." 

Lionel looked displeased, as he always did 
when his sister sported foreign ; Julia was sur- 
prised ; Barbara turned her eyes on the ground ; 
while Louisa could not help smiling, she was so 
much amused by the evident discomposure of 
the party. " So thoroughly English i' • thought 
she to herself. 

Lady Birmingham now requested Colonel 
Montague to give her a frank, for Sir Benjamin 
bad taken a ride into the country, and might 
not be back in time. When this service was 
performed, he was invited, in return, to share the 
sofa with her ladyship ; and he had to listen to 
a long history about her opera box, and that 
tiresome Ebers ! who had intended to disappoint 
her of the box she had fixed her mind upon. 
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She knew that the Duchess of Stavordale had 
got hold of him, but a golden key can do any 
thing ; so Lady Birmingham had bribed Ebers, 
and had succeeded in obtaining her favoiurite 
place^ the centre of the first tier ; and then she 
had let it till Easter to the very Duchess her- 
self ; and she had actually madeher pay double, 
by way of revenge, because her grace had re^ 
fused to have Lady Birmingham introduced to 
her. " I pique myself on doing impossibilities,^ 
said her ladyship; *' and I dare say t shall 
soon have the Duchess intreating to be pre- 
sented to me, and then it will be my turn to be 
high." 

Lionel had had enough of such conversation, 
and was meditating how to effect his escape ; but 
it was impossible, for Lady Birmingham had 
next got to Almack's. Never was there any 
thing that required such interest as to get a 
subscription after Easter. The Ladies Patrp- 
nesses were higher than ever ; it was now quite 
the exclusive set : for which reason she was so 



almack's. S81 

anxious to have Barbara there ; and she flattered 
herself she should succeed at last, for she had a 
very particular friend who was the intimate of 
Lady Hauton, and through her she had strong 
hopes. Mrs. Bucannon could do any thing 
with Lady Hauton, and her ladyship could 
do every thing at Almack^s ; ** and she was 
to come to town yesterday," said Lady Bir- 
mingham; *^ so you may suppose how ner- 
vous I am." 

Madame de Wallestein at length relieved 
Lionel, by calling out, " My dear brother, 
Louisa is going to look at Miss Birmingham's 
paintings ; I am sure you, who are so fond of 
the arts, will like to go, et mot, qui ne niy connais 
pas du touty I will sit with Lady Birmingham, 
if she will allow me.'' 

Colonel .Montague waited not for her lady- 
ship's sanction ; he was oiF directly. ^^ Barbara 
certainly does paint beautifully,'' said the mo- 
ther : '^ and so indeed she ought to do, consider- 
ing the very expensive masters I have given her. 
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She is now attended by the famous Mr. Zink ; 
he has two guineas for every hour and a half. 
She is copying with him some first-rate pictures, 
which have been kindly lent her. If Colonel 
Montague is an amateur, he will probably know 
them. A fine sea-piece by Carlo Dolce, and a 
copy of a Holy Family by Vandervelde."" 

The Baroness, with great gravity, doubted 
whether her brother knew those pictures, 
though he had quite a passion for painting. 

** That sort of thing does seem so much the 
fashion now-a.-days among the young men, thut 
one really is obliged to talk a little about it, to 
learn a few of those strange names. Really^ 
Madame de Wallestein, your brother seems a 
charming person. I was quite delighted when 
he popped so nicely into our borough, though 
unluckily I had promised to suppgrt another 
very deserving young proteg6 of mine. Of 
course he will now have often to visit his con- 
stititents at Merton ; so I trust he will make 
Atherfc»*d Abbey his home, as it ought to be, 
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indeed. I hope you will also consider it in the 

sume light, whenever you visit H shire." 

The Baroness bowed with an air of hau- 

Just then the door was suddenly thrown 
open, and the important Moneypenny ushered 
in two ladies, whom he announced as Mrs. Bu- 
cannon and Miss Leslie. The one was a stout 
flourishingJooking woman, with an air of great 
activity, and a sharp, shrewd, grey eye, with 
which she seemed to see into every thing and 
every body. The other was a long, thin, for- 
lorn-looking Miss, of whatsis called a certain 
age, the most uncertain of all possiUe pe- 
riods. 

" This is delightful !** said Lady Binning- 
ham, starting up in ecstasy to receive her 
friends. ** What hopes ! my dear Mrs. Bu- 
cannon ?" 

" Every thing going on just as we could 
wish, both about Almack's and the canal ; it is 
all en train. Lady Hauton is arrived, and I 
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have seen Miss Bevil, so she will know to-night 
But nothing wiU, of course, be settled till after 
the committee on Monday. And about the 
canal I have exerted myself famously* Look at 
this basket^ my dear Lady Birmingham ; only 
think ! I have just left all the notes with the 
Duchess of Stavordale: it was quite full, for 
Jane has been writing, in my name, to all the 
Scotch members, to beg they will vote against 
the bill. Lady Hauton has also been canvass- 
ing right and left about it; and Miss Bevil 
gays that her ladyship means to drive down to 
the House of Commons the day it comes on, to 
pounce on the members before they go in. 
The Duke of Stavordale declares, they say, it 
will be quite Lady Hauton's House of Com- 
mons on Thursday* Then you see, my dear 
Lady Birmingham, if we carry it, what a claim 
you will have on her ladyship for a subscrip- 
tion to Almack's: she cannot possibly refuse 
you. Besides, there will be Sir Benjamin's vote 
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to hang out in terrorem. I have done some 
service certainly ; and all I shall ask in return 
will be a subscription for you and Miss Bir- 
mingham.'^ 

^^ But where is Miss Birmingham ? I hope 
she is quite well this morning 1^ said Miss Les- 
lie in a plaintive toiie. 

** Oh ! she will be here presently,'' said Lady 
Birmingham ; ^^ she is showing her paintings to 
some yeiy particular friends." 

*^ We cannot wait to see her, I am afraid,'* 
sfud the fussy Mrs. Bucannon. 

^' But we have a great deal to tell you about 
Almack's,** said Miss Leslie. 

" Yes !" said Mrs. Bucannon, " they say 
positively Lady Lochaber is turned out ; so 
every body is on tip-toe to know who will 
be the new patroness. Some think Lady Hau* 
ton will carry it all her own way ; others say 
Lady Bellamont will oppose her, and that they 
will have a tug for it. I can't say I am sorry 
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for Lady Lochaber, she used poor Jai^ ^ 
abominably ill last winter.^ 

** What did she do P'*' enquired Lady Bir- 
mingham. 

" Oh ! it 's a long story, and I have not time 
for it to-day ; but I must tell you a thought 
that struck me just now. Had not you better 
write to Lady Lochaber about Almack's, as if 
you knew nothing about her being out ? Per- 
haps her petitions may be made over to her 
successor ; there is no telling : so it would cer- 
tainly be as well, I thiiik." Then turning to 
the Baroness, " I must really apologize for 
taking up so much of Lady Birmingham's at- 
tention ; but AlmackV is such an important 
concern to us all just now." 

The Baroness bowed, and the lady con- 
tinued. 

" I think, when you write to Lady Hauton, 
you might as well just mention that you are 
bringing out your daughter ; say nothing more, 
no description, they will easily find out all 
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about Miss Birmingham's prospects imd pre- 
tensions ; and Jane and I will be on the alert 
to raise public curiosity about her.'' 

^^ I may as well mention," said Lady Bir- 
mingham, ^^ that T mean to give mdny gay 
things thi6 spring." 

" No, tio ! Jane and I will whisper that 
about everywhere, as a great secret. But, in* 
deed, no one can look at Birmingham House 
without supposing that of course. We may 
tell Gunter and Collinet that you are only 
waiting to fix your night; and a hint to the 
newspapers might be of use, I mean to the 
Morning Post." 

" And have you heard any thing about the 
French play ?" 

^^ Oh! nothing certaib. It seems the ladies 
paid so ill last year, that Perlet positively re- 
fuses to come over, unless the. patronesses will 
be responsible for the money ; and this they 
refuse. It is said that they let in all the young 
men gratis. I hear the diplomats are aU in 
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despair about it; for, to be sure, it was the 
only amusement those poor foreigners had. 
Certainly it was a most capital flirting-place. 
Do you know, the saints say that all the crim. 
cons, of last year began there .?^' 

" Oh, fie !*' said Lady Birmingham, pursing 
her mouth into a sort of smile ; " and yet you 
wish for my Barbara to go there. What will 
Madame de Wallestein think of you, my dear 
Mrs. Bucannon .?*' 

The name of Wallestein seemed to operate as 
a charm on the quick ears of the busy lady. 
She turned sharply round, and eyed the Ba- 
roness with great attention. She had sat till now 
in the comer of the sofa, apparently occupied 
in looking over a new review, but really very 
much amused in attending to all that had been 
said. She now rose, and observed, that as it 
was getting late, she would go into the next 
room, to summon her brother and Louisa, as 
it was quite time for them to be returning 
home. 



ALMACK^-8. S89 

^^ Am I mistaken ?^ said Mrs. BucaDnon, lul* 
Tancing nearer to Lady Birmingham. ^' Did 
you say that lady's name was Wallestein P has 
she any thing to do with the new Austrian 
ambassadress ?'^ 

" It is the ambassadress herself,'' said Lady 
Birmingham, very consequentially. " She 
came early this morning, on purpose to be in- 
troduced to me. There is a kind of connexion 
between us, from our renting her brother Sir 
Edmund Montague's place, which will of course 
lead to a considerable intimacy.'' 

" Indeed ! my dear madam, that may prove 
a most fortunate circumstance for your ladyship 
and Miss Birmingham. I hear this lady is to 
be hand and glove with all your tip-top gran- 
dees : she has been quite the rage at Brighton ; 
every night at the Pavilion ; brought over all 
the French fashions. You know, Jiane, those 
caps that are called Wallesteins are her intro- 
duction. Miss Bevil was giving me hints about 
Lady Hauton meaning to take her up, yester- 
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day. Not that I mind what Miss Bevil says- 
either, for she is always pretending to know so 
much more than other people ; but I dare say 
what sh^ said then was true enough — ^that Lady 
Hauton always makes up to some ambassadress 
or other, that she may have things over from 
Paris in their bag. Mighty convenient indeed! 
and those great ladies will have an eye to their 
own interest, we all know. A striking-looking 
woman, certainly, this Baroness. I thought it 
was a new face. I was puzzling who it could 
be. Very handsome ! don^t you think her, 
Jane?^ 

" Pretty well l^ replied Miss Leslie, coldly ; 
^^ good eyes, and a foreign air, that ^s all that 
struck me. Not to compare with Miss Bir- 
iningham.'*' 

^^ Oh ! my dear Miss Leslie,'^ said Lady Bir* 
mingham ; ^' you are so kindly partial ! But I 
must not have you flatter my Barbara so ! though 
the Duke of N did say the other morning, 
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that he thouglit her one of the finest girls in 
London.'' 

While this conversation had been going on 
in the morning drawing-room^ the Baroness had 
joined the party in Miss Birmingham's little 
boudoir, Louisa and Julia she found in deep 
conversation at the window, while Lionel and Bar- 
bara were very busily employed at the other end 
of the room, in examining the contents of a large 
portfolio* One of the sketches led to a narra- 
tive ; he had been reminded by it of some in- 
teresting anecdote. Madame de Wallestein sat 
where she could watch the expression of each 
face, though her brother spoke so low that 
she heard little of what he told, only it was 
something that had happened in his campaigns; 
and as he proceeded in his description, Barbara 
seemed to forget herself, for she gradually 
raised her long black eyelashes, and, when they 
came to the catastrophe, her dark-blue eyes were 
fixed on Lionel with such intensity of feeling, 

o « 



that the Baroness thought she could have gazed 
at her for ever. 

Ah ! who can deny but that the happiest mo- 
ment of a woman'^s existence is, when her fond 
heart thus beats high with the conscious feeling 
of having discovered a corresponding sentiment 
in the breast of that being whom fancy^ in her 
secret dreams, has bade her prefer to all the 
world ? 
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L^Imagination gouveme rUnivers,' 



said that emperor of charlatans, Buonaparte; 
and he said right. What is love and all its 
attendant feelings, but imagination ? and they 
who would make marriage, as it is in France, a 
civil contract, and an affaire de convenances de- 
prive youth of its greatest happiness — the power 
of dressing up life in the colours of romance. 
But they would destroy all this fairy frost-work ; 
they would tear down the silver veil which 
sheds a brilliant radiance over the future; they 
would allow sentiment to see nothing before her 
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save the sober realities of life f But Nature will 
hot thus* be triumphed over ; and if ImAgination 
be not allowed her right to adorn tlie shrine of 
Hymen, she will not forget .to exercise her 
power over the mind in working woe instead of 
weal. 

That woman is little to be envied, who does 
not imagine the man who is leading her to the 
altar to be a perfect being, the only true repre* 
tentative of the beau ideal (in the moral sense 
I mean) whom she has yet met with. Do not 
laugh at the happily mistaken victim: the 
charm will cease soon enough*; but the choice 
will be made, the destiny will be cast, and for- 
tunately, in most cases, necessity or habit will 
fill up the void which Imagination leaves, when 
Truth dispels her sweet illusions. 

^^ It were a thousand pities to disturb them,'^ 
thought the Baroness ; ^' they seem so happy !^^ 
She advanced therefore towards the two sisters, 
taking care to turn her back to the lovers. 

Other people can flirt as well as me, I 
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perceive,*^ said Louisa with a saucy smile^ 
•* Who would hare thought the solemn Ijonel 
could prove himself si divotie ? And you too, 
Julia! oh! you are ati admirable cAcrj^eron ; I 
do not wonder Barbara is ao fond >of you. 
Caroline could not carry a thing off better. Now 
do you know,** turning to the Baroness, " she 
has kept me all this time fast in this comer 
here, talking to me about the school at BishopV 
Court, and Aunt Pen's rheumatism, and flannel 
petticoats.'* 

" Nay r said Julia ; " I am sure you have 
been telling me every thing about Norbury, 
and every body there, except the individual I 
wanted to hear about. But how those two are 
talking to each other ! I hope Lady Birming^ 
ham will not come here just' at present.*^ 

" Oh ! il rty a point de danger heureusement^*'* 
said Madame de Wallestein; "she has got 
company, two ladies, a Mrs. Bucanhon and a 
Miss Leslie. Pray who are they ?" 
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^^ Two very tiresome women, I think/^ said 

Miss Mildmay. ^^ They are an aunt and niece 

^ho live very near us in Conduit-street; and 

unfortunately we see a great deal too much of 

them, for they are prodigious pedestrians, and 

immoderately fond of gossip : I believe, in tlie 

world they are called Fetch and Carry, for they 

do jobs for half the town. The young men 

«ay they depend upon them for their daily 

bread, as they jprocure invitations for every 

.body. They go from one lady patroness to 

anpther about adxnissions and rejections, they 

negotiate introductions, they bargain about 

Opera-boxes, they patronize all sorts of public 

performers, and get off tickets for them : in 

short, they are general agents in affairs of 

amusement, and transact all the underhand 

business for the lady patronesses, and the 

fashionable world in general. Ohl you have 

no idea what busy, important personages these 

ladies are : and unfortunately they have got hold 
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of Lady Birmiogbam, and are urging her on 
many enterprises of moment and difficulty. Bu 
Barbara and I always keep out of their way." 

'^ Be veritabUs inlriguantesy ces chhres dames f 
said the Baroness. *^ Well, when I give a party, 

I shall find them most useful creatures, to run 
on errands, and take m'essages de part et 
d'atUre, so let me have another peep at them : 
and then, Louisa, we really must be going, for 
the Baron will think me lost.^' 

The Baroness now paid her parting compli- 
ments to Lady Birmingham, and shook hands 
most kindly with Baihara ; Louisa embraced 
her sister, and her friend ; Lionel bowed to all 
the party : but Miss Birmingham was particu- 
larly silent all the rest of the day. As Julia ob- 
served, she did not even overhear Mrs. Bucan- 
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non say to Lady Birmingham, ** Upon my 
word, a very fine-looking man 1 quite a distin- 
guished air ! a thorough guardsman, my dear 
Ma'am ; and after all there is nothing like them. 
I always say to Jane, if I had to choose either 



a partner for a dance or for life, it should be a 
guardsman. Indeed, I always used to say so, even 
just after I married tny poor dear Admiral.'* 

^' How well your sister Julia looks V* said the 
Barcmess tx> her friend afterwards ; ^* mats elk 
manque.de iournure^ eUe se met mal^ she seems 
determined to be quite an tAd maid. Lady 
Birmingham, to be sur^ is odious; wealth and 
pomposity run mad: with her fourth footman, 
and her third carriage, and her second postilion^ 
perfectly ludicrous, (Test une comidie. But as for 
her daughter Barbara,— oli ! she is an angel. 
Had that girl been brought up in France, what 
an effect die might have produced !^ 

^^ She is a charming girl," said Louisa ; ^' and 
ycm will like Julia too> when you know her 
better.'' 

^^ Oh ! I do like her already ; she seems so 
good, and amiable as well as aimable : a sort of 
person who steals into your heart. A dangerous 
girl now in a country house ; for she has what 
some 'd*un age solide rave aboutr*-Kn heurenx 

5 
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caractire. She wduld do so well for a widower 
with a house full of children ; or for some old 
bachelor about fifty, who begins to find his life 
dulL There ^s my poor old friend Count Sch wdrg, 
she would do now for him exactly : or Baron 
Wohtzemath,— -I really have half a mind to write 
to him; she would not mind his six children 
and his grey mustachios, I dare say ; and he is 
quite miserable in his old chateau. But, my 
dear Lousia, we must find out if there is any 
truth about Lord Greorge being gone to Paris 
to nurse his sick brother; it will not do for 
you to wait another season, till he has be^ 
come a marquis ; and then perhaps he may 
diange his mind. If he does not soon propose 
decidedly, I shall look about for some other 
parti for you. What a number of admirers 
you had in France! it was only the argent 
comptant that was wanting. There was tha^ 
colonel in the Grenadiers i Cheval, he might 
have done ; as he was aide-de-camp to the poor 
Due de Bern, you would have been in the 



t>ourt set immediately, possibly named to some 
place about the Duchess; — or, being Eng- 
lish, perhaps Madame would have heeaa. more 
likely to take you up, therefore your hus- 
band might have become aide-de-camp to the 
Due d^Angoul^me ;• — yes, that would have done 
exactly. Le Marquis de Ba$siere$^ a very old 
family : nothing to do with the general of that 
name/' 

Louisa could not help laughing at these 
Alnacasserien projects. 

The Baroness continued her arrangements 
thus: — ^** Before you decide finally, my love, 
think c^ our little protege^ Alphonse de Bo. 
senval. In JPar^s he is such a favourite, he is 
cfdl^ Cupidon. Then he wiU be very rich; 
his father left hini a beautiful chateau, and such 
fine vineyards ! on the banks of the Rhine. His 
mother was a special favourite too, with Prince 
Mettemich, when she lived in Germany, and 
that, you know, is the road to power at Vienna^ 
The old Baron, his uncle, wrote Wallestein word 
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to send Alphonse back avec une bonne et belk 
femme Jinglaise, et quelques jotits jiment$. But 
promise me, Louisa, that you i^l tell me qamid 
le caurauraparU.^ 

The young lady declared positively, that her 
heart was not likely to speak for any one. 

^* Ah ! bah I ne vas pas &tre prude, je i*en con^ 
jure. But here comes Lionel. Not a word more 
about love, for your life. We must all be pru- 
dent and silent.*^ 

" I met Lord Hazlemere in the Park, 
Louisa,'V said Colonel Montague, at dinner. 
" He is just arrived from Elsinore Lodge. • The 
Sydenhams are to be in town early next week) 
I suppose in time for Almack's; Lord and Lady 
Grl^imore are to set off on Sunday-aftemooia, 
that they may travel sloni^ly, and arrive on 
Tuesday evening; her ladyship has set her 
mind on attending the ball on Wednesday, aiid 
Majslemere was going to Lady Hauton, to beg 
that the tickets might be on the table in St. 
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JamesVsquare, to greet Tier when Ae arrived. 
He agreed with me, that she is not in a fit state 
to encounter such a crowd. It will be running 
aome risk in her dtuationy particularly after the 
tneritable fatigue of so long a journey, but the 
Marquis cannot refuse her." 

Poor little thing l"^ said Louisa, plaintively. 
Oh, I have no patience with her!'' said 
LioneL ** So very childish !^ 

^^But after all, she is but a child, you must 
allow, in age, as well ks ideas.^ 

" In France," said the Baroness, ** you know, 
they generally marry as young, or younger ; but 
then there is always a convenient belle niire, or 
ume other elderly matron, to inspect the pro- 
ceedings of la Jeune fnarUe, She never goes 
into public alone ; that would be considered 
affreux. ' Their system accumulates safeguards, 
around a pretty youthful bride." 

" And it is a system which seems to answer so 
well," said her brother, drily. " I would rather, 
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however, that my wife^s morals should be in her 
own keeping, than in that of any of her kind 
and exemplary friends.^ 

" Oh ! but your wifei" said Madame de Wal* 
lesteiD, ^^ will be out of all rule, of course, une 
personne umqueJ" 

" Is Lord Mordaunt in town ?** said Louisa, 
longing to ask after somebody else. 

" No. He, Lord Dorville, and Lord George 
are still with the Sydenhams. Hazlemere seemed 
to think that it must depend upon the next ac^ 
counts from Lord Eillamey, whether or not 
Lord George will have to go over to Paris.** 

^^ Indeed !"* said the young lady with a longp* 
drawn sigh, accompanied by what the French 
call, tin battement de caur. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



A LADY PATRONESS, 



<^ 111 thus address .the Pow'r ; ' Hail! Fashion's Queen ! 
Who rules the sex to fifty from fifteen ; 
Leader of waltzing and of female wit> 
Who gives th' hearts or dramatic fit. 
On various tempers acts by various ways^ 
To some teach gambling, others acting plays ; 
Who Willis bids the voucher long delay. 
While humbled dandies for subscriptions pray I 
Hear me ! make Almack's junto grant my prayer ; 
One single ball will cure a world of care !* ** 

The scene must now change to the back 
drawing-room at Lady Norbury's, on the north- 
side of Portman-square, a bow-windowed apart- 
ment, displaying the beautiful scenery which 
most back-rooms eidiibit in the proud city of 
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London, namely, a bird's-eye view of tiles, 
chimneys, and sloping-roofs of various heights 
and dimensions, the dusky smoke most pic- 
turesquely shrouding many of these fair objects 
from the contracted eye, in its slow endeavours 
to mount aloft, constantly driven earthward 
again by the^ heavily charged atmosphere 
which generally envelopes the British capital 
during the sweet season of Spring; when its wise 
inhabitants, with the self^enial of martyrs, re- 
linquish the charms with which a kind and gra- 
cious providence has decked the face of nature 
for their use and pleasure, and bid adieu to all 
the joys of rural ^hts and rural sounds, to 
breathe the foul infected air of a soot-begrimed 
metropolis, whose fragrance is daily fed by 
at least half-a-million of sea-coal fires, and to 
feast their ears with the discordant music of 
bells innu]:nerable ; besides the cries, of vari- 
ous notes and kinds, with which our streets 
resound. Is this possible ? who can witness it, 
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without longing to exclaim, in the beautiful lan- 
guage of the poet, 

Oh ! how canst thou renounce the boundless store 
Of charms, which Nature to her votary yields ; 
The warbling woodland, the resounding shore. 
The pomp of groves, and garniture of fields, — 
All that the genial ray of morning gilds. 
And all that echoes to the song of even. 
All that the mountain's sheltering bosom shields. 
And all the dread magnificence of Heaven, — 
Oh ! how canst thou renounce, and hope to be forgiven ! 

Beattie's Minstkel. 

But return, my roving Muse, resume thy pur- 
posed theme. — It was in the back drawing-room 
at Lady Norbury's, a room every body knows, 
fitted-up with scarlet damask, and very beautiful 
japan cabinets, illustrated with various nameless 
articles of old china, capital specimens of the 
idial beau ; there was, besides, a splendid fold- 
ing Indian screen, which was always placed 
behind the sofa so as to conceal the back en- 
trance, thereby enabling that prince of grooms 
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of the chambers, Fudge, to leave the door 
always a little open. By this ingenious contri- 
vance, our friend Fudge heard a great deal of 
what was going on, and was therefore more 
generally versed in the on-dits of the great 
world than most of his brethren of the anti- 
chamber. 

Lady Norbury was sitting, or rather reclining, 
in her usual place on the sofa, with & load of 
cushions behind her back ; her largest shawl, of 
the newest Yorkshire manufacture, made some- 
where near Halifax, thrown over her, and in 
her hand that ample newspaper The Morning 
Herald, unfolded, in order to screen her face 
from the fire. Lady Anne was on the small 
ottoman opposite to the chimney-piece, holding 
a French hand-screen, representing a review of 
the Royal Guard in the Champ de Mars, the 
moving machinery of which her ladyship seemed 
likely enough to break, by way of amusement* 

Opposite to the sofa, on one of those extraor* 
dinary arm-chairs, which I believe owe their 



invention to some fanciful lady at Edinburgh, 
sat, or rather I should say lay back (for it is 
quite impossible for the most perpendicularly- 
dis^yosed person to sit upright in them,) a most 
distinguished and dignified personage, who, by 
means of a cambric pocket-handkerchief was 
endeavouring to preserve her rouge from the 
effect of Lady Norbury^s bright, blazing fire* 

To describe this lady so as to do her justice, 
wiU not be easy, but I must endeavour. Lady 
Hauton, for it was indeed no other than Lady 
Hauton herself, was neither young nor hand* 
some nor lively nor amusing ; but she rouged 
well, and dressed better than most people. She 
talked a great deal, she knew more than any 
person I -ever met with, and both every thing 
and every body ; she could quiz and she could 
flatter ; and she understood how to manage all 
sorts of tempers and dispositions, as well as how 
to make use of all her acquaintances in some 
way or other. If she could not persuade, she 
could bully, which was often the easiest of the 
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two. In short) Lady Hauton was the fashion, 
and, moreover, the leader of the ladies patro- 
nesses, the bold spirit who was foremost both 
in council and in action. She had eloquence at 
will to defend herself when attacked, and she 
had spirit enough to carry all her projects by 
a coup de main. Such a person might, of course, 
do any thing ; and as she laughed at all the 
world, so she was sure to have all the world at 
her feet. " Treat people like fools,'' she w(Mild 
often say, " and they will worship you: — stop 
td make up to them, and they will directly 
tread you under foot." A well-bred, no! I 
should say a high-bred lady of the nineteenth 
Century in London, is certainly a sort of non- 
descript ; a contradiction to all rules and rights. 
Lady Hauton made a point to set all ceremo- 
nials at defiance, though she C(Mdd be the very 
slave of etiquette whenever it suited her con- 
venience. She never did the honours cf her 
house to any body: she was often decidedly 
rude. She would take a person up and let them 
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down^ without any sort of reason ; it was her 
whim and pleasure. * She was unpunctual to 
the greatest degree, always kept every one wMt- 
ii^, and never arrived at a dinner till the fish 
and soup were sent away. If other people were 
smart, she would be a figure; and then she would 
appear a blaze of diamonds where she thought 
it might astoniish or annoy. She would talk the 
greatest nonsense to make people stare ; and 
then ridicule her own absurdities to put them 
still more out of countenance: yet every body 
said Lady Hauton was charming, — so full of wit 
and talent, — ^perhaps rather original, but then 
she was the queen of fashion, and certainly 
might do any thing. 

Lady Hauton was quite a privileged person. 
She could flirt farther than any body, and yet 
keep her character ; she could say and do the 
most ridiculous things imaginable, and yet be 
considered sensible. Then in what did her 
power lay ? Was it talent ? Was it wit? 
No ! it might be all comprised in one little. 
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smple word — ^ Tmpadenoe :^ — iriiicli was what 
her ladjsfaip termed, the power wiiidi strong 
miiids hare over walk ones. 

^ I suppose, mjF dear aant/* said Lady Hsu- 
ton, ** coals are rerj cheap at Ncxbury, for 
this blaze is reallj too fierce for my rouge. 
There, now I hare got my toI down I shall do. 
You don^t expect any men, I hope, Anne P for 
I am podtiTely a fright. Where did you say 
j^ur Lord Dornlle is staying.** 

At Elsinore Lodge, with the Sydenhams.^' 
Oh ! with my dear friend, the elegant, 
maniired Mrs. Sydenham. I hate that woman, 
she'^s so full of vulgar pretensions, bothyatr^^e 
and fade. But there 's a tall sai-disani beauty 
of a daughter; a sort of an heiress too. Really, 
Anne, you should look after Dorville, and not 
let him slip through your fingers in this way ; 
he ^s no contemptible match, let me tell you.^ 

^^ Dear f Geor^ana, how absurd you are !'^ 
siud the Countess ; " Lord Dorville did very 
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well at Norbury ; but I hope soon to see Kil- 
larney at Anne's feet." 

" Do you ? But I hear he is dying at Paris, 
jBo, if Anne does not take care, she may lose 
both her beaux. Well! my fair cousin, and 
what did you do with the man I sent you, the 
insinuating Hazlemere?^ said Lady Hauton, 
fixing her eyes full on Lady Anne. 

** Oh ! as for Lord Hazlemere, your lady- 
ship, or a certain gay Viscountess, had done 
for him at the Priory; besides, he seemed 
determined to be lord in waiting to Lady Glen-^ 
more." 

** Now, 'pon your honour, Anne, was that 
so ? I shall improve on your bon mot^ and call 
him the lord of the bed-chamber to this new 
divinity. I have had him this morning to pe- 
tition for a subscription for her for the next 
Almack^s set ; he wishes her to find the tickets 
on her table. Poor dear Hazlemere ! he does 
seem a most devoted nephew. Is this youthful 
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beauty^ then, so very attractive ? He quite ra?e6 
about her J But from what I hear, there it 
some danger of her being brought to bed at 
the ball on Wednesday." 

^' Oh, no ! that is all nonsense, numi^e de 
parler because she is very large ; but she re- 
turns to Glenmore Place for her confinement, 
in June. She is certainly very pretty indeed, 
though, of course, not in beauty now.^ 

^^ One of old Lady Lochaber^s attacks upon 
me/^ said Lady Hauton, '^ was that I made 
such absurd regulations about Almack^s* She 
said I wanted to have an accoucheur and apo- 
thecary, with a table full of drugs in one of 
the anti-rooms; and that there was to be a 
physician attached to the establishment, with a 
bag-wig and sword. I begin to think it would 
be a very wise arrangement ; for I see in th^ 
papers, that at some royal. fete at Vienna^ a 
German lady of the court rather unexpectedly 
presented his Imperial Majesty with a new sub- 
ject, to which of course he stood godfather. 
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Really, Anne, it would give some Sclat to the 
Urth of this so much expected Lord Grandi- 
son, should he make his entrie into life amid the 
world of AlmacVs.'' 

" Now you are much too absurd, Lady 
Hauton !" said Lady Norbury, yawning ; 
"Lord Glenmore will take better care of his 
wife than that.^ 

" As if she would let her husband interfere 
about her going to Almack^s, my dear aunty ! 
Excuse me, that is quite an antediluvian idea. 
But, Anne^ you have heard that Lady Lochaber 
is no longer a patroness P*^ 

" Yes ; but no particulars. Who is to be 
her successor ?^ 

"Ay, there 's the rub ! the ballot is to be 
on Saturday, that the committee may sit as 
usual. Pray, have you seen the papers that 
have been left about at different houses ? Abo- 
minably impertinent !*** 

" Never even heard of them. Oh ! do let 

me see what they are like T 

VOL. II. P 
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Fray read; tbem aloud, to keep your mcK 
ther fnxn going to sleep. My dear Lady 
Norbury, ypu will infidlibly give me the 
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Lady Anne read as follows. 
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A vacancy having occurred in the direction of Al^ 
mack^s^ we have been solicited to give currency to the 
following 

" Advertisement. 

'' Wanted for the ensuing season at Almack% as 
Patroness^ a person of undeniable character^ quick parts, 
good address^ and well-known in the fashionable world : 
she must possess a good memory^ be coinplete mistrflss 
of the peerage^ and write a free running hand^ besides 
being sufficiently grounded in the rudiments of arith* 
metic to understand the extent of the numbers ^to be 
admitted on her books. Her manner must be decided ; 
so that she be always capable of giving evasive answers 
or positive denials, according to the .situation of tluwe 
from whom she receives applications, 

*' She must possess great tact, in order to be able to 
practise with precision the different , dc^frees of the 
art of cutting j which last qualification must be a sine 
qua non previous to any attempt to enter as can* 
didate. 
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^^ And whereas many extraorfUnary4ooking persons^ 
whose faces were unknown^ have occasionally been suf- 
fered to appear at Almack's/ more especially about 
Easter> it is hereby speeifiedj that none can be con- 
sidered candidates for the office who are in any way 
connected with any singular-looking persons of either 

^^ The above regulation will be strictly attended to^ 
as owing to the Ladies Patronesses desire of obliging^ 
the^i Conwao^tee might find themselves' <pkieed in dis- 
agaeeable drcumfttunres. No very good-natured peeson 
needapply> as it takes much time! to get rid of that 
olj^eotipnalild quality. 

^' N. B. The situation is particulaily adapted' for 
widows. T he inconvenience of diaobliging persons of re- 
spectability who come from the countiy, (and who of 
necessitiy are among the proscrits,) hsving led to serious 
conseqaences in county elections. 

^' Apply to any of the Ladies Patronesses for feurtber 
information." 



** Cuts you all up famously/' said Lady 
Anne ; returning the paper. 

" litis very good, I must allow,'' said Lady 
Hauton ; " though I am in a great rage with 
the ^author: I am sure it is by Theophilus 
Cope, But the other is a thousand times worse : 

p 2 
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I give it to Colonel Leach. Let me read it 
aloud, Anne; for it is long, and will tire you. 
This was sent me some time ago, down to the 
Priory, by the Duchess of Stavordale : she 
and Lady Plinlimmon were furiously angry 
about it. 

'^ In an age like this^ wliidi^ beyond aH otli«n> pre* 
tends to be most tenadous of encroachments upon li- 
berty, we would call the public attention to the dazin 
boldness of a society^ formed within the last few years, 
and which has lately stretched its power to a degree 
hitherto unknown in this once generous land of liberty. 
This society, formed, directed, and suj^rted by six 
individuals only, embraces however, in its extent, jper- 
WM qf aU rankSy professions, , and political principles. 
it commences its operations soon after the meeting of 
Parliament, when the leaders re-elect their members, 
and its power goes on increasing rapidly till after Easter, 
when it is at its zenith. Its most alarming properties are 
it9 meeting at the hour ^fmidnigkty when both houses of 
Parliament usually adjourn to this assembly, and its 
uniting men of the most opposite principles. 

'' Dangerous and fearful must be the designs of a 
body of persons, who^ stifling their sentiments of en- 
mity, eiiter into a mysterious league, subversive of the 
liberties of our countrymen. 

^' Nor is this alone confined to a coalition of Tories, 
Whigs, and Radicals ; foreign powers are permitted, nay, 
invited to strengthen the combination. 
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" Other societies have supported thems^ves, in defi- 
ance of clamorous opposition, by the talents of their 
leaders ; but the chiefB of the assembly to which we al- 
lude, despising such ordinary means of elevation, havie 
raised themselves by depreciating others, and thus, like 
Oliver Cromwell himself, have created an authority 
wme dare dispute^, 

" They have. the power of admitting into their associ- 
ation any person ; but rank, talent, fortune, or political 
considerations, are insufficient, if obnoxious to any one 
of the leaders ; and among the initiated, none can dare 
to say whether his own name may not be struck off the 
liflts. 

" Authority so arbitrary, it might be conceived, would 
be resisted ; yet such is the importance attached to the 
society, that men estimate the consequence of others, 
only as they are, or are not, members of it. 

^'On the Wednesdays appointed for the nocturnal 
confederation, every member presents himself with a 
certificate, labelled by one of the leaders : without this 
IMreciotts manuscript no ties of consanguinity, no claims 
of tender affection, can avail ; and the loved husband, 
the fond parent, or adoring lover, will in vain sue for 
admission. Should any one among the association be 
suspected of having illegally obtained one of these cer- 
tificates, ^he unhappy victim is instantly cast into a 
darkened apartment, debarred of the luxuries or com« 
forts to which he has been accustomed from infancy, 
there to remain in a dreadful state of suspense, till the 
heads of the. league shall think fit to ddiberate upon his 
alleged guilt; and should any illegality be discover- 
able in the manner oi his adnussion, Ite wiU be for ever 
branded with infamy. 
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'^ The year 18 now drawing to that period^ when the 
ooiifedentioti open, the secret comraittee^ will again be 
carried on ; the niostering, the enrolling, ike enmaera- 
tion of tiie confidential, be again oonmved at, hy a 
govemment which calkiteelf free. There will again 
be the same anxiety for election ; hearts which once beat 
high with hope shall again sink to despair. The pre- 
scribed wUl again become proscribed, and the fatal 
cause still remain a mystery. 

^' Our noblest matrons will in yain sne for the 'admis- 
sion of their choicest treasures— their sons and daugh- 
ters : blind to the charms of youth, and deaf to the im- 
ploring accents of age, wrapped in its proudest security, 
the league will remain inexorable ai»l triumphiint^ 

^' This then shall be a tale for future times, that in 
an age when Hie cry for liberty was loudest, when so- 
vereignty was attacked, and aU-aiitliority was contemned, 
there arose a secret jniito,^hiohidone reigned unop- 
posed ; which couM alone'^enforce authority : a junto so 
mysterious, that none can pettetra^ its intricate arcana: 
a junto which, in dts own emphatic language, comprises 
^the whole world;' and with a talismanic spell, unites 
every possible desideratum, in the one little word,-- 

' ALMACKS/ " 

" I must acknowledge it is very clever," said 
Lady Hauton ; " though it is so abominably 

* _ - _ 

severe. I am sure it is from Colonel Leacfa'^s 
satirical pen.'' 

"And pray, what was the foolish quarrel 
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"mth Lady Lochaber about ? ^ said Lady Nor- 
bury. 

•* Oh ! it's a long story. — You know, my lord 
and I had collected a large party at the Priory 
for our theatricals, so there was no chance of 
my being up in town for the opening of Al- 
mack's. Lady Rochefort, on finding the Viscount 
bent on going to Paris, determined to come to 
us ; of course you both know why— *in the hope 
of meeting Mordaunt. Lady Bellamont was 
obliged to go to Brighton, for the health of one 
of her pale-faced daughters. Lady Plinlimmon 
chose to miscarry, at their Castle, at Pendarvis. 
So there were no patronesses in town but Lady 
Lochaber and the Duchess of Stavordale, who 
was come to town for her annual accouchement. 
Her grace being a most good-natured, easy, 
indolent creature, and glad to escape all fatigue 
and exertion, let the old Scotchwoman have 
it all her own way, and you never heard of any 
thing like the regulations she chose to introduce. 
I suspect Lady Bellamont was at the bottom 
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of it all though, and made a cat^s paw of Lady 
, Lochaber : for, because she has not succeeded in 
getting off any one of her six gawky daughters, 
who are all as ugly as sin, she chooses to attribute 
this disappointment to quadrilles; — if there were 
but reels and country^ances again, the Lady 
.Hares, and many other odious frights, would 
have lovers immediately. So to please her. Lady 
Lochaber sagaciously determined to introduce 
those horrid dances, that the young ladies might 
be able to flirt comfortably with their partners, 
when they were not romping in a gallop down 
the middle ; and, would you believe it ? she had 
actually made overtures to old Gow, to attend 
with his Scotch band. But the Duchess wrote 
;ne word of it, and I sent to tell her ladyship 
I would not hear of such a thing as long as I was 
a patroness, and Lady Rochefort also signed the 
letter. Then Lady Lochaber chose to order 
away the ecarte tables for the chaperons in the 
small room, which we had all agreed, nem. con,, 
at the close of the last season, would be a ca- 
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pital improvement. Now the idea of Lady 
Lochaber pretending to make and unmake 
arrangements, without consulting any one of 
us, was really too good ; because, though she was 
a patroness, she was such a complete old twaddle 
that nobody ever thought of asking her opinion 
about any thing, — but she determined, it seems, 
to make the most of a little brief authority, 
and she has paid for it. Unluckily, the Duchess 
of Stavordale, being more than usually inactive 
and unwell, could not exert herself to make a 
stand against old Lochaber'^s innovations, par- 
ticularly as she did not see what was going on, 
not being able to attend after the first ball. How- 
ever, she used to write volumes to me and to 
Lady Plinlimmon about what she heard, and 
the poor soul fretted so about it, that she made 
herself ill, and was brought to bed before her 
time, of a seven months' child: however, she 
has done well, or I should never have ceased 
reproaching myself and Almack's as the cause 

of this mischance. But she means to attend the 

p5 
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Committee, in order to elect a new patroness, 
the first time of her going out. There is 
nothing like good-will, after all.*" 

^' But how did you turn out Lady Loc^aber 
at last ?^^ enquired Lady Anne, with some 
curiosity. 

" Oh ! I give myself some credit for it. WhenI 

found out these abominable innovations, I wrote 

a circular letter to all the ladies, stating, that as 

Lady Lochaber and I differed in toio on all 

points^ it was quite impossible we could both 

stay in, so they must make their choice between 

us at Easter. I certainly had laboured hard for 

some years in the service; Almack's had been 

always the subject nearest my heart ; but after 

the proud pre-eminence to which they had 

raised me, as their premiire^ it coidd -never be 

expected tliat I should remain among them in 

a subaltern situation. I submitted my fate to 

them, and promised to be satisfied with their 

decision, whatever it might be. I wish I could 

show you the notes I had in return. 
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*' Lady Plinlimmon msisted on my staying in, 
^pro bono- publico.'* So like her ! is not it ? always 
sporting a bit of blue. — ^Lady Bodhefort said 
' she would willingly sacrifice a .thousand Lady 
Lochaibers for me.'*— Lady Bdllamont hoped ^ to 
keep us both in, but to. please me, die would 
give up Grow and his country-dances and reels.' 
— The Duchess of Stavordale * would resign 
herself, if I went out ; she had already,' she 
said, ' nearly sacrificed herself and her infant in 
the cause.' Well ! I kept firm ; if Lady 
Lochaber quitted the public service I con- 
sented to remain ; and, in order to appear 
perfectly unconcerned, I staid in the country ,> 
with my party at the Priory, where I thought 
it vastly sulky of you, Anne, not to join us. 
This day se'nnight I received the following 
printed communication by the post :— - 

^ The Dowager Lady Lochaber presents her 
complim^its to the Almack's Committee, and 
begs to inform them, that after the various 
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indignities she has receiyed, she cannot think of 
retaining any longer her official situation at. the 
Board of Red Cloth. Lady Lochaber believes 
that her resignation will remove the only bar 
against Lady Hauton^s tyrannic despotism, as 
she was the only member daring enough to make 
a struggle in favour of common sense. 

^ Lady Lochaber does not, in the least, 
envy her successor, whoever that unfortunate 
person may be. (Circular.)' 

** On the receipt of this 1 came to town im- 
mediately, the Tuesday in last week. I found 
my table covered with notes of congratulation ; 
I wish you had been arrived then, Anne. A 
committee was held the next day, and I was em- 
powered by common consent to choose Lady 
Lochaber's successor; it was also settled that 
there should be no Almack's in Easter week, in 
order to give us more time. But there is to be 
another committee held on Saturday, when I 
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am to propose the new patroness; but the 
rest must all approve of the person I nominate. 
However, of that there is no doubt, for I know 
bow to manage them : indeed, Lady Bellamont 
is the only rebellious spirit we have, and she 
will not dare to face me. Then Lady Locha- 
ber^s list is to be given up to her successor. 
To be sure, a curious set of quizzes she always 
did admit ; she deserved to be turned out, if it 
were only for that. But now, Anne, conceive 
my immense embarrassment.'' 

" Why, whom have you thought of, my dear 
Georgiana V* 

" Ab ! now, there's the secret ! But what 
would you say, if I were to tell you that I came 
here to pump Lady Norbury on the subject ? 
I want her to take the office ; but I preached to 
her about it for an hour before you came in, 
and she is quite inexorable — will not even hear 
of it.'' 

*' Good heavens ! Lady. Hauton^ the very 
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idea of such a thing kills me ! The trouble ! 
the writing and receiving so many notes ! Such 
a horrible kind of slavery !'** said Lady Norbiiry 
faintly. 

" But the refusals are all printed: there is 
only the name to put in, and Anne would save 
you all that trouble. Or you might keep a 
secretary, my good lazy aunt. I could recom- 
mend you several nice young women for such 
an c^ce : preparatory governesses, — it would 
give them some insight into high life.^ 

** Indeed, my dear Georgiana, I would not be 
condemned to have so much anxiety even for my 
own most particular friends ; but for strangers ! 
people one does not careabout ! the very thought 
of it would make me miseraUe. I have no am- 
bition ; — of that sort, I mean. No! nothing 
should ever compel me to be a lady patroness 
of Almack's. I always thought you mad, to 
undertake voluntarily such a horrible 6fl6ce»" 
And Lady Norbury threw herself quite back 
against her cushions, in a sort of despair at the 
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cruel picture of an ofBcial life which her ima- 
gination at that. m(»aent presented to her, as she 
smdt at her -salts to dispel her vapours. 

^^ Of course, your ladyship must do as you 
• l^ease; but I see in Anne's eyes, how cruelly 
disappointed she. is at your being 90 perverse. 
My dear cousin, what a pity it is you are not 
married ! you would be the very thing for us. 
Cmne, encourage that loitering DiH*viUe, and I 
wiir keep the office open for you. I am sure, if 
they looked in your. face, they might say as 
Pope did of "his Bdiinda — 

* Oft she rejects, but never once offends.' 

There would be a Patroness for you ( such a 
one, I fear, Bisr I < must : not expect to ' meet with 
in a hurry.'' 

" Wait till Anne becomes Lady Eillamey,'' 
said Lady Norbury, with^sudden animatkiai. 

" Thentiiey may wait for ever, Ma'am,'^ 
said Lady Anne, sulkily. 

" Nonsense !" replied Lady Norbury ; " Kil- 
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larney wrote me word himself, not a month ago, 
that he should be in town in April.^ 

" But have not you heard that he is dying?" 

" Oh ! I dotft believe a word of it ; of course 
George would have been sent for long ago. 
It 's all a Paris fabrication^ or an invention 
of the newspapers, — a lie of the Morning 
Postr 

** Oh, by the by, talking of George,^ said 

Lady Hauton^ ^^ I hear he is head-over^ars in 

love with some beautiful girl he met at Nor- 

' bury, who sings like an angel ! What was her 

name ? Oh, I have it ; a Miss Mildmay.** 

** Such absurd nonsense ! mere country gos- 
sip P paid Lady Norbury. 

Lady Anne smiled significantly.—" May be 
true, for all that,'' observed Lady Hauton. 
" And pray, where is this divinity now ?** 

" Gone to the Baroness de Wallestein's, in 
Portland Place, where she is to pass the season,'^ 
said Lady Anne. 
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" Are you acquainted with Madame de Wal- 
lestein ?" 

" No, only by report as yet; but Louisa Mild- 
may is to introduce us to her the first oppor- 
tunity. You know she was a Miss Montague, 
of Atherford Abbey, near Norbury; but her 
father was ruined some years ago, before I 
came out, and was obliged to live abroad : there 
she married this Austrian Baron, who was then 
ambassador at Paris, where they have lived 
ever since. Mamma will have to visit them, 
of course.^ 

" I used to know them at Paris, two winters 
ago," said Lady Hauton: "her soirtes there 
were really brillantmimes. She is a very pretty- 
fashioned sort of creature, and had all the men 
literally at her feet* I have some idea, too, 
I saw this pretty Miss Mildmay with her then, 
for I was often at her parties in the Rue 
Royale : I dare say she won't recollect me now, 
because Hauton's father was alive then, and I 
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was Lady Clifton. So you don^t know her yet, 
Anne?'' ; 

" No, not yet ; but I can be introduced to 
her any day or hour." 

^^ I want to see this Baroness again, very 
•much. From the aeooimt the Bellamont& have 
sent me of her from Brighton, and what Lord 
Hare has told me, I tlunk she would be the 
very thing for us. They say she was more 
admired than any body at the < Pavilion; dresses 
inimitably ; speaks French and English equally 
well; is remplie d*esprit ; full of Parisian. grace, 
and a perfect coquette-^ ust the pretensions for 
a lady patroness. She would do so well about 
introducing foreigners, who, after aU, are the 
cream among our Almack's beaux : I must see 
her without loss of time. Now I did think 
once that Lady Glenmore would have done for 
us exactly, by all I had heard of her; because 
her extraordinary marriage has made her a 
kind of lion, a sort of wonder. But then her 
present situation is quite a bar, for really we 
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raudt not have any more lying-in patronesses 
during this season. But this beautiful amba»- 
Mulress would suit exactly. Being new and 
foreign, she would follow my. directions, and 
yet be a certain attraction to all the men, for 
I hear she was quite the rage at Brighton.^ 

In a minute or two Lady Hauton rose sud- 
denly, and rang the bell. I will go to her now/ 
said her ladyship; ^^ for I have no time to lose, 
I am Bure. What number in Portland Place do 
the Wallesteins live at ?*^ 

^' Dear ! if yod ate going there directly,^' said 
Lady Anne, *' take me with you, and I will be 
mistress of the ceremonies, and introduce you 
properly. I do not remember the number, but 
I can direct the footman : it is one of the large 
white houses, pretty high up.**' 

*' I know she is at homc,^^ said Lady Hauton ; 
^^ because I despatched that useful creature . 
Miss Bevil there, in my carriage, and she was 
to return if she did not find them.^ 

'* There is one thing you forget," said Lady 
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Anne ; ^* she probably has taken such a golden 
opportunity for doing some other conyenient 
jobs for herself, besides the one you sent her on ; 
or, I dare say, she has employed your footman 
to deliver some notes or messages. Trust Miss 
Bevil for that; she always puts the carriages 
and servants of all her friends in requisition." 

Fudge, however, announced that Lady Hau- 
ton^s carriage was waiting. The two ladies there- 
fore took leave of Lady Norbury, and departed 
for Portland Place. They were ushered into 
the dressing-room, where they found tlie Baro- 
ness and Miss Louisa Mildmay, in deep con- 
versation with Miss Bevil and Lady Olivia 
Beaulieu. 

The introductions took place, the usual pre- 
liminaries of conversation were .gone tiptrough 
with grace and esprit ou the part of the baro- 
ness, with condescension and easy nonchalance 
on that of Lady Hauton. She reminded Ma- 
dame de Wallestein of her acquaintance with 
her at Paris, when she was Lady Clifton, which 
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explained to the Baroness why her ladyship's 
features were so perfectly familiar to her. She 
instantly remembered that she used generally 
to be attended by the handsome Prince de Clair- 
val, la per/e des aimables roues of that year, 
who was always supposed to be the cavaliere 
servente of the dashing Lady Clifton. Lady 
Anne, meanwhile, was catechizing Louisa, and 
bringing all her colour back into her cheeks, 
while her ladyship's quick eye travelled round 
the apartment, and took note of every object. 

** Well, you see, my Lady Hauton," said the 
bustling Miss Bevil, drawing up her petticoats, 
and placing her feet in no very graceful attitude 
upon the fender, ** how nicely I have miu 
naged. I thought you would have volumes to 
tell Lady Norbury. Thinks I to myself, no need 
to hurry ; so I took the opportunity to call at my 
Lord Beaulieu's, in Hereford-street — ^you know, 
once in Oxford-street, Hwas a mere step there. 
And very lucky, to be sure, it was ! Not a crea- 
ture at home but poor Lady Olivia, moping all 
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by herself; my lord and the other two gone 
out riding; the Italian Countess obliged to 
walk to Count Ludolph^s on particularfousiness: 
nothing could be more apropos thazt my callings 
So Lady Olivia wasn't a miiiiiite in whippiDg on 
her things; and when I had got her into the 
carriage, I thought, * Dear! what a nice oppor- 
tunity to pay a pop visit to Mi».' Metcalff 
Well, your ladyship's two giants of foot;p[ien 
were vastly .t>bliging; ^ It was a mere nothing out 
of th6'Way,^the coachxitan:€aid^ ^ to Lower Gro»« 
venoiwstpeet C and sOy to he sure, there we drove, 
and found the poor old lady only just up^^ with 
such a coi]^ i Mercy on her lungs ! enough to 
tear her to pieces! She took my call as great 
charity, and we. were prodigious friends again. 
I warrant you she wo&( famously astonished to 
see me in your ladyship's carriage, in such - sty le^ 
with the two servants. Then, having Lady 
Olivia' with me was an excuse for not staying 
long, so we kept off all old stories. And then 
I puffed the grand dcrings at ^ the Priory ; and 
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lippealed to Lady Olivia if I had not writ tea 
her word) that we had;such loads, of men at our 
command tiiere, that really the difficulty was 
not to marry; and that if Lord Beaulieu would 
but have packed off his three daughters to us, 
your ladyship would have sent them all back 
dottUeta. Did not I, Lady Olivia ?"" 

'* Yes, indeed you did,^ said the young lady ; 
^'and I am sure I do wish somebody would: 
send.a cart-load of marr)ring men to. London> 
or I think we shall, all be cdd maids; Ukef 
you, Miss'Bevil. Now don't you find it very 
horrid ?'' 

" No ! Liberty and independence for me," 
said Misa Bevil. *^ I once intended to have 
married, but lately I have, changed my opinion* 
You have nothing like my. kind of happy sin^ 
gleness, now, in France, Madame de Wallc'- 
stein. Old England is le pays pour.r lea de- 
moiselles: but Paris I acknowledge to be 7^ 
parous des/emmes.^ * 

A pause ensued; Lady Hauton was debating 
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how to get rid of the independent Miss Bevil : 
80 at last she remembered having heard it ob- 
served, that every Frenchman had his price, and 
she was of opinion that the ^same might be said 
of every Englishman, and woman too. 

" My dear Miss Bevil, I want you to do a 
commission for me. Will you take my carriage 
and go down to Howell's in Waterloo Place, 
and buy me some pretty, elegant souvenir^ to 
give a little god-daughter of mine ? Let it be 
very novel and recherche. I give you carte 
bhmche for the price. Perhaps Lady Olivia will 
assist you with her taste ? Bid them add it to 
my bill.'' 

^^ Oh, I shall like nothing better !*' said Lady 
Olivia; " I do dearly love to go to Howell's; 
one meets all the world there, and sees such 
beautiful things." 

" I advise you to remember, that several 
young men on the look-out have declared they 
will never marry any woman whose carriage is 
often seen at the ruination shop in Waterloo 
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PIiu^/' said Lady Hauton, laughing; '* when 
ypu are married, of course^ c'est autre ckose^ 

0I> ! I don*t care,*^ said Lady Olivia. 

Be independent like me,^ said Miss Bevil, 
'* whether you Ve married or single; and go 
w}^ere you please^ without minding th6se crea- 
tures men, or their fancies. Oh ! Lady Hau- 
ton, before I go, pray remember I have one of 
my little ^diplomatic parties on Monday ; I got 
your footman to leave several notes for me. I 
am tQ have Signor Collini with his guitar ; and 
a man. who tells fortunes from people's hand- 
writing ; and a lot of all kinds of foreigners ;-— 
80 of course you will be welcome," to the 
Baroness, " as you will know every body ;-— and 
you too. Miss Louisa, and I trust you will fa- 
vour us with some of your pretty airs — I al- 
ways say foreigners and music go together. 
But come ! Lady Olivia, are you ready ?** 

^^ Stop one moment ! Dear Lady Hauton, 
niay we hope for a subscription for the next 
Almack's ?" 

VOL. II. Q 
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tioo win be !■! 11 ■ !■ J to the ffwimiUe e with die 
odicr%€iDMaBdsjr. CioodmanifaigyliiflBBefil; 
joa can take the cmJagje home when joa have 
fbmid what yoa like, and then aend it faadL for 
me hoe. If Madame de WaHeatein widies to 
get rid of me soonery I shall beg her to set me 
down at Lady Norbnry's widi Lady Anne. 

As they passed Louisa, in going away. Lady 
OHTia whispered to her very audibly, ^' Oh do 
you know. Miss Mildmay, we haye an inyitadon 
to dinner from Lady Birmingham fixr Saturday, 
so I think die will ask us to her balls. Papa 
saw that their chimney was on fire the other 
day, and he called to tell Lady Birmingham; 
and by way of return she has sent to ask as 
to dine there, and as he wants much to see 
the famous warehouse he has accepted the 
invitation.*^ 

When they were gone, Lady Hauton said 
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with a smile, '^ certainly there is a road to every 
body's heart, and the way to Miss BeviPs would 
be through a carriage. What a happy nick- 
name for her that was which Colonel Leach 
gave her-—' the footman^s devil/ poor old thing ! 
I have sent her off, I see, quite happy with that 
pretty foolish Lady Olivia. But now, Madame 
de Wallestein, will you think me very imper- 
tinent, if I ask you to shut your doors upon 
your friends for the next half-hour, as I really 
have a favour of some importance to beg of 
you?" 

The Baroness, with some surprise, gave the 
order to Felix : she did not mean to be chez elk 
ce matin. Louisa only looked her astonishment. 
Lady Anne smiled, and left off her jokes about 
Lord George Fitzallan. 

Lady Hauton stated her case with much elo- 
quence. " AlmackV' she said, for it was of 
Almack's alone that she wished to speak, ^' was 
4$ertainly the most popular assembly that had 
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ever existed in London ; it was really the chief 
l^lory produced by the peace; nothing could 
exceed its widely extended fame ; it was the 
favourite theme of poets and public writers ; it 
constituted the chief happiness of the patridan 
youth' of this country ; it was the weekly resort 
of her leading statesmen and heroes, during half 
the year. Who," continued her ladyship with 
increasing energy, ^^ would not feel interested in 
the prosperity of such a society? and yet we 
are threatened with so many evils, that I have 
no hesitation in foretelling a dissolution of the 
compact which has produced such wondrous 
works, unless some friendly hand be held but 
to assist us. Madame de Wallestein, you are 
the person who must ndse us up : you, and you 
alone, can save us from discord and cabals.'^ 

The Baroness in great astonishment, begged 
to know what was expected of her. "Je w'y 
eniends rien, moi P' 

" You miist be one of us, my dear Madam ; 
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you must take office forthwith, and become a 
lady patroness of AlmackV* 

"Oh delightful!" said Louisa^ clapping her 
hands, "I guessed as much from the begin- 
ning/* 

*' Now for Madame de Wallestein's answer r 
said Lady Anne. 

" May it be but favourable !" said Lady Hau- 
ton, " and she will save me a world of troubles/' 

The Baroness shook her head ; then taking 
Lady Hau ton's hand with infinite grace — *^ I 
feel really accahlied^ penetreed with so much 
kindness : that you should even have thought of 
me for so high a situation, is far too great an 
honour; but I am quite unfit for such dis- 
tinction, my ignorance of English society and 
etiquette, my manque d^usage parmi vous aw 
tresr 

" That is the very reason why you will do 
better than any body ; every thing will be justi- 
fied by your being a foreigner ; it will legalize 
all your caprices. My dear Baroness, your suc- 

q8 
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cess at the Pavilion* at Brighton has stamped 
your situation in the grand monde at once. You 
must be the ton: you cannot be ignorant that, 
at this moment, you are already quite the fas- 
hion. Is not every body imitating your style, 
your toumure distinguSe? Your being a lady 
patroness would alone ensure a brilliant attend- 
ance at Almack's for the whole season : every 
body would be so anxious to see the beautiful 
Austrian ambassadress. I am empowered to 
nominate the successor to Lady Lochaber, but 
the other patronesses must all agree in approv- 
ing my choice ; and it is so very difficult to find 
any person at once fit for the office and agree- 
able to all. Now you ai-e* known to the public, 
but not individually acquainted with any of 
these ladies, so there can be no caballing agaibst 
you. Allans I soyez aimable : donnez voire con* 
sentement •' Vous riunirez tons les suffrages^ 

^^ Que me conseillez-vousy ma chirt tfmief'said 
the Baroness to Louisa, overcome with most be- 
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coming modesty : ^^ advise me what to do in 
this difficult situation.^ 

*^ Oh, I should accept the honours offered to 
me,^ said Louisa smiling, ^' without hesitation.^ 

*^ To be sure,^ said Lady Anne, " take the 
good the gods provide, and be thankful." 

'^ You are a charming girl," said Lady Hau- 
ton with a criticising glance at Louisa, ^^ and 
you will be a great addition to our Hst of hellesy 
Miss Mild may. Upon my word, my cousin 
George may set up for a man of taste in 
beauty." Then, without choosing to observe 
the young lady's evident confusion, she said, 
turning to the Baroness, " Well, my. dear Ma^ 
dame de Wallestein, what is your ultimatum ? 
I am all impatience to know your decision; 
pray, be merciful to me, and accept office.'*' 

" Mais le Baron V* said the hesitating lady, 
" perhaps he might not approve. Had I not 
better consult him ?'' 

" Now, what, in the name of wonder, can his 
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Excellency have to do with it ? I suppose you 
don't consult him about your visiting-book, do 
you ? — at least we English wives never do our 
husbands, or even show them our notes. If you 
should have to go to the committee at Willises 
rooms once a week, every Monday, probably 
that will ' be the head and front of your offend- 
ing, no more/ Pray, how is the Baron to know 
that you are not gone to a dress-committee 
at Howell^s ; or to a bargaining speculation at 
Harding'^s ? Or you may tell him you have to 
attend at the Foreign Bible-committee at Ri- 
vingtons ; or to visit some of the old ex-maids 
of honour at St. James's Palace : he will be no 
wiser; it can be no business of his. Besides, the 
Baron will, of course, be so much occupied with 
other things — this new Austrian loan — the study 
of the balance of Europe against the expected 
Congress ; he will never think of Almack's, un- 
less he should hear that Prince Mettemich was 
to be there. Leave him to la haute diplomatie- 
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Depend upon it, h& '^11 never hear that you <Ere 
a patroness, unless he should happen to'read it 
among the on-dit of the day, in John Bull, 
some wet Sunday. No, no! my deJEur Madame 
de Wallestein, I will hear of no refusal. I shall 
propose you on Saturday; and if there is no op- 
position to my nomination, which I feel certain 
there will not be, you shall hear from me ; but, 
by the by, that will be informal ; as, of course, 
you will have an official notification in the 
evening, and on Monday morning I shall call to 
take you to the committee." 
. The Baroness could obtain no reprieve. Lady 
Hauton was determined, and to her will and 
pleasure resistance was useless, and remon- 
strance vain. She, however, declared that her 
acceptance could not be considered certain, till 
she had consulted the Baron. 

" I will not allow a husband's interference in 
this aiFair." Such were Lady Hauton's last 
words. ^^ I bar such a dangerous precedent- I 
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* would have the gentlemen weigh well, b^ore 
they venture to interfere in *any way with the 
decrees of Almack's, which every one knows to 
b« decidedly die fourth estate of ^ realm.^ 
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